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" He who 8cann'd Sodom for His righteous men 

Still spares thee for thy ten ; 
But should vain tongues the Bride of Heaven defy 

He will not pass thee by, 
For as earth's kings welcome their spotless guest, 

So gives He them by turns to suffer, or be blest." 

Db. Newman. " England." 

Verse* on Various Occasions. 




PREEACE. 



The object of this little tale is to introduce 
young readers to some of the earliest events 
connected with the rise of Christianity in our 
island, to explain in a popular way some of the 
Church's ancient customs, and to show that 
the revival of rites, ceremonial, and Church 
order which we of this generation are witness- 
ing, is after all only a restoration, and a re- 
storation not of elaborate mediaeval uses, but 
of primitive simplicity. As far as possible, I 
have adhered to historical accuracy, and where 
I have deviated from it, it is rather by way of 
introducing characters and scenes, than by 
suppressing facts. I have found it impossible 
to maintain the strict chronology of the time, 
as we gather it from the best authors, but I 
have made it my endeavour to play out the 
various events of my story, in about the time 
I believe them really to have taken. The 
embassy sent by Augustine to Rome was des- 
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patched, according to Holinshed's Chronicles, 
chapter xix., from England, but for the con- 
venience of my narrative, I have ventured to 
assume that it was sent on by Augustine from 
Aries, after he had received the pall at the 
hands of the metropolitan there. 

With reference to the manners, customs, 
and dress of our ancestors in the sixth century, 
I have done my best to describe them accu- 
rately, but if I have been guilty of any grave 
error, I must ask for indulgence on the 
ground of the obscurity in which this early 
age is wrapt, and on the plea that many of 
the sources of information which do exist, 
have not been within my reach. I would fain 
express a hope, that if this little work be read 
at all, it will be read not entirely without 
profit, and if it should be instrumental in pro- 
moting amongst the young the growth of one 
principle of primitive and Catholic truth, it 
will more than have answered the most san- 
guine expectations of its author. 
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CHAPTER I. 

ARRIVAL. 



TT was towards the end of the month of April 
•*- in the year 596, on a day, whose sunny 
glow seemed to give a foretaste of summer, 
that a party of four persons was seated on 
the shingly beach of the coast of the Isle of 
Thanet. Dreamily each member of the party 
gazed over Fegwell Bay out into the far dis- 
tance of the blue sea: their eyes rested on 
what is now the highway from our own great 
city to many a far distant port, a highway tra- 
versed by merchant vessels which serve to unite 
more closely the mother country to her colonies, 
but at this early period this highway was hardly 
at all used. Few were then the vessels which 
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ploughed the deep seas, and where now we 
might see in the Downs a forest of masts, at 
the time of which I am writing only here and 
there a chance fishing vessel with its square 
sails and upturned prow served to break the 
monotony of the sky-line. 

The group consisted of two men and two 
women. The two former, just verging on man- 
hood, were tall, and well-shaped, and had the 
blue eyes and fair hair of true Saxons. Of the 
women, one was a matron of some forty years, 
handsome in feature and dignified in bearing. 
Her name was Bertha, and she was the wife of 
Ethelbert, King of Kent, who possessed suze- 
' rainty over all the tribes of East Anglia. By 
her side reclined her daughter, Ed b urge/ who 
without possessing beauty, according to the 
strict laws by which beauty is defined, was yet 
characterised by that nameless charm which is 
the inseparable companion of a kindly heart, 
and a gentle manner. Her sunny smile had 
chased many a care from troubled or easts, and 
had made her universally beloved by all her 
father's people. Edbatd, her brother, and Se- 
red, her cousin, complete the group to which I 
have somewhat abruptly introduced my reader. 

1 There was another daughter, Ethelburge, who was 
desirous of embracing monastic life. She eventually 
however married Edwin, King of Northumberland, 
whose conversion she effected. — See Speed's Britannia. 
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For some time no one had spoken. The 
regular dash of the wavelets on the shingle, 
and the sigh which they heaved as they were 
borne backward from the shore had lulled the 
party into dreamy silence. None seemed will- 
ing to break the spell which was upon them 
till Edbald raising himself from his recumbent 
posture at length said, 

" Mother, seest thou yon vessel which seems 
trying to catch the shifting breeze ? Methinks 
she is making for the land, and her build is 
not that of our Kentish coasters. I judge her 
rather to be from the shores of France." 

" He must be a bold captain," replied she, 
" who would face our treacherous channel in 
so frail a bark. The weather which looks so 
fair at mid-day may be foul enough ere sun- 
down." 

"Ay, and our treacherous countrymen too," 
added Sered quickly, "for it is not every 
islander who will give strangers welcome to 
hearth and board." 

" Hush," said Edbald. « An this be so let 
it not be spoken of amongst us. For to us 
"at least every stranger is a friend until he hath 
proved himself a foe, and Barbarian though 
the proud Romans were wont to call us, yet 
we are not insensible to the laws of hospi- 
tality." 

" Rightly spoken," said Queen Bertha, look- 
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ing fondly at her son. " Follow in thy fa- 
ther's 1 steps; be like him the friend of the 
friendless, and the protector of the oppressed, 
and then shalt thou never lack a Friend to pro- 
tect thee. To every stranger we owe a place by 
our fireside, and a seat at our board, and then 
if he repay kindness by treachery our honesty 
will be more than a match for his guile/' 

Meanwhile the small vessel which had given 
rise to the foregoing conversation was fast near- 
ing the shore. The breeze which had been 
fitful since noon had now entirely dropped, and 
the sailors plying their oars with vigour soon 
brought their craft within a stone's-throw of 
the land. The tide was out, and the water for 
some little distance shallow, and accordingly 
some dozen sailors leapt out, and by dint of 
hauling and pushing soon ran her up on the 
beach out of reach of the waves. 2 

The loungers upon the shore did not at- 
tempt to restrain their curiosity, but approached 
the place of disembarkation. It must be re- 
membered that such an arrival, though an 
everyday occurrence in, the nineteenth century, 

1 From the frank manner- in which Ethelbert embraced 
Christianity, and from his permitting his queen to con- 
tinue the free practice of her religion prior to his con- 
version, it is evident that his character was a generous 
and just one. 

3 A common scene in any Kentish fishing-village. 
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was quite an event in the sixth, for though 
fishing vessels and boats plied, even at this 
early period, a tolerably brisk trade, yet vessels 
from foreign lands came only at long intervals 
to the island inhabited by the rough and rude 
" barbarian." 



CHAPTER II. 

RECOGNITION. 

HTHE first of the voyagers to set foot on 
-*- England's shore was one who was de- 
stined 'to exercise a powerful influence over her 
future history. The name of Augustine is 
still, and must ever be, dear to all her children, 
for it is to him that they owe the rekindling of 
Religion's flame in their land, a flame which 
ever since has burnt bright and clear. Nor is 
it too much to say that to him also is due 
much of our boasted culture and civilization, 
for if, as is generally admitted, Christianity is 
essential to the maturing of these, may not he 
who sows the seeds of Christian truth in a 
land be regarded as in great measure the source 
of all its future prosperity ? Saint, Augustine 
was, if ever there was one, and, though that 
title has suffered serious loss at the hands of 
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those who have permitted its too promiscuous 
distribution, its character is redeemed by the 
many great names to which it still clings. 
The sanctity of Augustine can be measured 
less by his teaching than his life. Of a tall and 
stately presence was this great Reviver 1 of 
Christianity in our island, reverend in demea- 
nour, and in the full vigour of manhood. His 
fprehead was broad, betokening intellect; his 
mouth, firmly set ; and his nose, slightly aqui- 
line, as was natural in one of Roman descent. 
He was clad in a long black garment, confined 
round the waist by a cord. He had sandals 
on his feet, and his whole dress was such as 
became holy men of the time, sombre in colour, 
and simple in fashion, and distinguished from 
that of laymen rather by these negative quali- 
ties, than by any positive difference of shape 
and material. 

■ Attended by about forty comrades Augus- 
tine landed in England after a journey through 
the territories of France, so beset with hardships 
and dangers, that at one period the great mis- 
sionary enterprise had well-nigh failed. Happily 
however the hindrances which the Evil One had 

1 For Christianity was first preached at a far earlier 
period in England than that of S. Augustine, according 
to tradition by S. Joseph of Arimathea j but at the time 
of S. Augustine's landing the truth was well nigh extinct 
except perhaps in Wales. v 
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thrown in its way were thwarted by a Higher 
Power, and now as Augustine steps upon shore 
he is at once in the midst of an influential 
party of those very islanders to whom he has 
been sent. Queen Bertha, so soon as she 
came within speaking distance, was proceeding 
to interrogate him, whom she rightly conjec- 
tured to be the leader of the band, but ere she 
could do so a youth stepped forward, and 
speaking in the tongue of the country, fore- 
stalled her intention. 

" Madam," said he, " thou art not unknown 
to me as the queen of the great Ethelbert, 
whom may Heaven preserve ; I would bespeak 
thy protection in behalf of these strangers. 
See, our numbers are small, and we are un- 
armed. In truth I who address thee am one 
of thy own countrymen, nay, rather, let me 
say one of thy loyal subjects," (at these words 
he made a low reverence.) " This holy man, 
for so must I call him, is a stranger to our 
land, ignorant of our customs and of our 
language; I am but his mouth-piece, inter- 
preting his feelings when I say that his mis- 
sion to our shores is one of peace and goodwill 
towards us." 

The speaker, who in addition to a good ad- 
dress, had a frank and open manner to recom- 
mend him, here paused, and Queen Bertha at 
once made answer. 
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Doubtless thy words are true. Falsehood 
would ill accompany such a face and manner, 
and indeed I discern by thy blue eyes and 
flaxen hair that thou art of no southern lineage. 
To thee and thy companions will I willingly 
extend my protection till such time as ye can 
hold interview with my Lord the King. But 
surely I recognise in the dress and reverend 
demeanour of thy chief one who is a soldier of 
the true Christ. Many such have I beheld 
at the court of my father 1 in Paris, and can it 
be that my prayers to the true God have at 
length been answered, and that a teacher has been 
indeed sent to dispel the shades of ignprance 
and unbelief which still overshadow my land ?" 

" "Fis so, in truth, most noble lady. Those 
prayers have not been in vain. See, I present 
unto thee Augustine, a reverend Father from 
the monastery of the Blessed Gregory at Rome, 
whom he hath sent to make more widely known 
those truths with which thou thyself hast been 
familiar from thy childhood/' 

"The great God be praised/' piously re- 
joined the queen. "'Twill rejoice the heart 
of the holy Luidbard 2 to meet one who cometh 

1 Bertha was the daughter of Oharibert, king of Paris, 
and a Christian princess. She may have petitioned 
Gregory to send over missionaries. See Robertson's 
" Church History," vol. ii. 

2 Bishop of Senlis and Confessor to the queen. 
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from the See of the great Apostle him- 
self." 

Augustine here stepped forward and ad- 
dressed a few words in the Latin tongue to 
the youth whose name was Oswald, and whom 
I may as well introduce at once as the hero of 
my tale. 

" The most reverend father/ 1 said Oswald, 
" bids me thank thee for thy cordial welcome, 
and it rejoices him much that he hath so early 
lighted upon one who is no stranger to Gospel 
truth. He would have me say that in return 
for thy proferred hospitality he will offer to 
thy Royal husband the only gift he hath to 
give, the gift of eternal life." 

During this conversation the remainder of 
the party had been silent observers of the scene 
that passed, but now Edbald who had been 
narrowly scanning the countenance of Oswald, 
broke out into a sudden exclamation. 

" Surely/' said he, " I behold my ancient 
playfellow, and the companion of my boyish 
rambles. My eyes do much deceive me if they 
are not even now resting upon Oswald son of 
Cynewulph, the citjzen of Canterbury, Thou 
art he who wast missing so long that even thy 
parents gave thee up for dead." 

"I am indeed he," replied Oswald; "taken 
by fraud, I was placed on board ship and sold 
as a captive to traders from foreign lands; and 
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thou, most noble youth, art the son of oar 
gracious king. The hand of time hath passed 
lightly on thy brow: it hath wrought none 
other change than to merge a noble boyhood 
into the nobler estate of man. But to me it 
has brought far greater changes. From free- 
dom I passed into harsh servitude, and from 
the condition of a slave I was brought by a 
kind Providence to a far more glorious liberty 
than that I left behind — a ' liberty wherewith 
Christ hath made me free/ — but I dare no 
longer address thee as my former playfellow." 

"Oswald/' interrupted Edbald, "Believe 
me, how great soever be the changes time can 
work, it is powerless to sever true friendship. 
The lapse of years makes but our meeting the 
more welcome to me, and recollection which 
span 8 the long interval, is alike sweet and 
bitter, sweet in that it recalls joys so real, 
bitter in that it reminds me that these joys 
can return no more. In thy face I perceive 
that thy former self remains unaltered, guile- 
less and frank as ever/' 

If any reader feels surprised at noble senti- 
ments such as these springing up in the heart 
of one who had been bred a heathen at a hea- 
then Court, let me remind him that there was 
the powerful though scarcely-felt influence of 
a mother acting on the heart of Edbald, which 
had given him much of the spirit, though not 
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the name, of a Christian man. Queen Bertha 
herself possessed a natural nobility of soul, 
which had been purified and chastened by the 
teaching of Christianity, and her consort, though 
still clinging to the traditions of his fathers, 
had added to them 1 high morality and strict 
justice, showing, as in the case of the Em- 
peror Aurelius 2 and the statesman Seneca, that 
it is possible for men while still in the igno- 
rance of heathendom to attain to a high degree 
of excellency of life. Bright then were the 
influences under which Edbald was brought 
up, and bright the promise of his youth, a 
promise which alas ! was never destined to be 
fulfilled. 3 

Queen .Bertha was much pleased to see in 
this recognition by her son of the friend of his 
early days a steadfastness of affection which 
bore testimony to a high and generous dis- 
position, and herself addressing Oswald with 
great cordiality, she bade him invite Augustine 
and his train to accompany her to the seaside 
abode, at which she was temporarily residing. 

1 Holinshed, cap. xix., tells us that Ethelbert, besides 
being very expert in war, also permitted his queen freely 
to exercise her religion — a proof of his liberality of mind. 

2 See w Seekers after God," — Sunday Library. 

3 For on the death of his father Edbald relapsed into 
paganism. 
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CHAPTER III. 

WELCOME. 

'THIS early period of English history was 
-*~ marked by a spirit of hospitality to which 
our countrymen have ever laid claim, and 
which was still further developed in the Middle 
Ages. It was most conspicuous perhaps at a 
time when Feudalism drew more closely toge- 
ther the Master and dependant, and when the 
distinction between class and class was marked 
by more even gradations. But even the Saxons 
were not far behind their descendants in hospi- 
tality, and provided that their visitors were re- 
cognised as friends, they were ever accorded by 
them a ready welcome to their halls. 

The dwelling of the Anglo-Saxon was by 
no means so devoid of comfort as some may be 
tempted to suppose. The buildings were of 
wood, for it was long ere masonry came to be 
employed in the erection of dwelling-houses, 
or even churches, for though many of the latter 
are now clearly ascertained to belong to the 
Anglo-Saxon period, yet none probably can be 
traced so far back 1 as the first rise of Chris- 
tianity in our island. To these wooden houses 
however, belouged a certain air of strength and 
solidity, resulting from the frequent use of 

1 Eiokman's Gothic Architecture, p. 55, and ff. 
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beams of considerable size, as well as from the 
smallness of the apertures which served for 
doors and windows. In the dwelling which I 
am describing considerable neatness was ob- 
servable in the fitting of the beams and joists; 
the roof was finished off by a kind of roughly- 
hewn wooden cornice. In the interior, as well 
as in the exterior, there were indications that 
the dwelling was inhabited by persons of some 
distinction. The long table which stood in 
the central hall (this was lighted from the roof) 
was supported by tressels quaintly and inge- 
niously carved, reminding us somewhat of 
those grotesque corbels which support the roofs 
of some of our oldest 1 Norman churches. The 
walls had a wainscoting of polished oak, and 
the floor also was constructed of oak boards 
well strewn with rushes of the most scrupu- 
lous cleanness. Such was the seaside abode 
of the king to which Augustine, and his party, 
who deferentially followed him, now drew near. 

On their closer approach, an ecclesiastic, 
for such his dress betokened him, came forth 
to greet them. This was Luidhard, the con- 
fessor of the qifeen, and formerly Bishop at 
the Court of Charibert, king of Paris. 

" My brother," said Augustine, addressing 
him in the Latin tongue, " for such I perceive 
by thy dress that thou art, I feel sure that 

1 Notably Iffley, near Oxford, and Barfrestone, inKent. 
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I shall not come to thee as an unwelcome 
guest, bringing as I do good tidings from many 
Churches of Christ. It rejoiceth me much to 
make known to thee that the word of truth 
still continues to thrive at Aix, at Aries, and 
at Autun, through all which cities have I passed 
on my journey hitherward. It only grieves 
me to think that I can give no tidings of thy 
own city, through which the cruelty of Frede- 
gonde permitted me not to pass." 1 

"God be praised for thy mission," said 
Luidhard. 

" And may He extend His favour towards it," 
piously added Augustine. " It would seem/' 
he continued, " as if Heaven would direct my 
first efforts to the noble family which I have 
thus opportunely met." 

" Coming as thou dost frQtn Rome/' said 
Luidhard, "thy teaching will be the more 
readily received, for the fame of the Holy See 
is not unknown even here. The king, my 
master, is now at the royal city of Canterbury, 
and thither the queen would fain repair to- 

1 " On the death of Charibert, in 561, his kingdom 
was seized by Chilperic, and this, with Soissons, which 
Chilpeiic held before, formed the new kingdom of Neus- 
tria. On the death of Chilperic, Fredegonde, his widow, 
held the government, and owing to her savage cruelty 
(she had murdered her husband), Augustine and his fol- 
lowers were compelled to avoid the city of Paris." — See 
"P " " M>te5. Moberly's Edit. 
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morrow. If my royal mistress would despatch 
a messenger to him this night asking him to 
grant thee audience, I doubt not that he would 
readily receive, one who comes as a 'bode' 1 
from the great city of Rome. The king is in 
no way hostile to the truth, nay, I believe that 
were it not for considerations of the State, he 
would, ere now, have thrown off his heathen 
superstitions. In the mean while thou wilt 
tarry with us at least till to-morrow's light, that 
so thou mayest be able to confirm the queen 
in the faith wherein she is already grounded/' 

"Thou hast said, my brother," replied Au- 
gustine, "and so let it be; I have no fear, 
but that under God's providence I shall be en- 
abled to win over to the truth the heart of thy 
Master. We will talk more of this anon, but 
let us now not seem to neglect the good cheer 
which the queen has offered us." 

So saying, they entered the hall, at the upper 
end of which was set a small table on an ele- 
vated dais. At right angles to this and down 
the entire length of the hall was ranged the 
long table, described above as supported on 
carved tressels, and which was now duly pre- 
pared for the evening meal. The whole ar- 
rangementaliffered but little from that adopted 
at the Universities, where the higher members 
of the college seat themselves at the so-called 

1 A bearer of tidings. 
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"high" table, while the juniors take their 
places at tables below. 

In the centre of this high table Queen Ber- 
tha took her seat, having on her right hand 
Augustine, and on her left, Lu id hard. At the 
same_ table sat also Edbald, Sered, and Os- 
wald ; and next to the latter, Edburge. The 
remainder of Augustine's followers, together 
with the retainers of royalty took up their 
places at the long table. 



CHAPTER IV. 

FIRST LESSONS. 

"DEFORE the repast was served Augustine 
•*-* and his companions, together with the 
queen and the Bishop, made the sign of the 
Cross, a custom which it is well to remember 
was common among the ancients at the begin- 
ning of any ordinary action of daily life. 1 Then 
were borne in large wooden platters and trench- 
ers, having on them portions of beef and pork, 
capons, and rough-made pasties. Such was 
the thoroughly English fare: for though we 
read that at a later period "musical-headed 
French cooks" 3 were in vogue, these innova- 

1 Tertullian de Coronft, cap. 3. 
3 Holinshed's Chronicles. 
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tions on old customs had not as yet been in- 
troduced. Each guest had set before him a 
wooden spoon and fork, for neither silver nor 
pewter were as yet employed even by those of 
the highest ranks. The drinking goblets were 
of horn ; and together with the viands, tank- 
ards of ale and cider were arranged at intervals 
down the length of the table. 

During the meal the queen plied Augustine 
with questions relating to his travels, to the 
affairs of the Church at Rome, and more par- 
ticularly to the state of that part of France 
through which he had passed. In the course 
of their conversation Luidhard acted as inter- 
preter, and with his assistance Augustine gave 
the queen as full an account as possible of all 
that had befallen him since he quitted the 
great city of Borne. He spoke of the zeal of 
Pope Gregory for the conversion of England — 
told how his attention was first directed to our 
shores by seeing a number of fair-haired youths 
displayed for sale in the market place, and to his 
inquiry as to who these might be, received for 
his answer that they were Angles. " c Angles V 
said he, as he regarded their frank open coun- 
tenances and golden hair, ' are they not rather 
fitted to be Angels ? n and," continued Augus- 

1 This story illustrates Gregory^ punning disposition, 
and is told by all the* historians. — See Bede's Ecc. 
Hist. ii. 1. He continued further to play on the words 

C 
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tine, " Oswald, my companion from Rome, will 
tell you of this better than I can, for he was 
one of those to whom the Holy Gregory's words 
were addressed." 

Oswald, to whom allusion was thus made, 
had been engaged in earnest conversation with 
Edburge. He too had been narrating in his 
mother tongue, which he had not forgotten 
during his exile abroad, the various adven- 
tures which the missionary band had met with 
by the way, and he was now painting in glow- 
ing colours the glories of the Roman Church, 
the exactness and beauty of her ritual, the sanc- 
tity of her Bishop, and the devotion of her 
clergy. Thus he was kindling in the breast 
of his hearer a spark which was soon to break 
forth into the flame of belief. 

"Yes," exclaimed Oswald, warming with 
his theme; "thou hast but to see Rome to 
believe. Can any one call that religion false 
which has endured the brunt of time, the shock 
of so many persecutions ? And why has it been 
able to bear them ? Because it is founded on 
a rock, against which the waves of violence 
expend themselves in vain. That rock is the 
blessed Peter himself, and though he has passed 
away to his rest he still lives in his successor, 
the blessed Gregory, whose sanctity and wisdom 

" Aella" and " Deira," but in these last the force is much 
weakened by the translation. 
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make him worthy to sit in the Apostle's chair. 
Then there is the Coliseum, where martyrs 
shed their life's blood — blood which has been 
called the seed 1 of the Church : would those 
martyrs, think you, have poured forth that 
life's blood for a lie, or is it to be supposed that 
so many a wise man could have been the victim 
of delusion when he willingly and thinkingly 
surrendered up the dearest of earth's posses- 
sions ? Oh, no ! That for which they died 
could be no mere phantasy. No vain super- 
stition could have given them support in prison, 
and have made them rejoice even in the hour 
of their extremest agony. Contrast all this 
with your own religion, your magical rites, 
your worship of her whom you admit to be a 
goddess presiding over sensual pleasure. Doth 
not thy heart condemn thee when thou preferrest 
the worship of such a deity to that of a Mer- 
ciful Saviour ? And then which of your priests 
would give up his life for his faith ? Not one 
of them, I trow ; and as for your vaunted signs 
and wonders — do not the miracles of our 
Christ and His servants far more than match 
these? Those works of His had indeed for 
their first object to show forth the glory of 
God, but they were directed also to heal the 
sick, to relieve the sufferer, and strengthen the 
infirm." 

1 Sanguis martyrum semen est ecclesise. — Tertullian. 
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He paused, and Edburge replied, 

" Something of all this I know ; my good 
mother has often talked to me of the sufferings 
which holy men of thy Church have under- 
gone. She heard much about them at the 
home of my grandsire. I confess to thee that 
I am struck by much of what thou sayest. . I 
feel that I may be led to embrace this faith, 
but not yet, not yet. Let me pause and re- 
flect ere I throw aside and for ever all the 
teaching of my childhood. And my dear 
mother, too, would have me become a Chris- 
tian, yet will she not urge me against my in- 
clination. " 

"Fair mistress," interposed Oswald with 
great earnestness, " only reflect on what I have 
told thee. Decide, as thou sayest, only after 
reflection. I know full well whither that will 
lead thee — reflection can have but one result." 

She assented, but seemed disinclined further 
to pursue the conversation, and at this moment 
Augustine rising from the table beckoned 
Oswald to him. 

" The hour," said he, " is growing late, and 
since the royal lady has permitted us to join 
her retinue, we will accompany her by the 
morning's light on her return to the capital 
of the king. Let us now withdraw, that we 
may be the better prepared for the morrow's 
early start." 
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Thus saying, he stretched oat his hand, 
and giving a benediction to Queen Bertha, 
who knelt to receive it, he led the way from 
the dining-hall to the sleeping apartment, fol- 
lowed by Oswald and the rest of the band. 



CHAPTER V. 

, PROSPECTS OF SUCCESS. 

TT was early in the morning of the day fol- 
-*- lowing that described in the last chapter 
when Augustine and his companions rose from 
their couches — couches composed of bundles 
of clean rushes strewn on the floor, for rushes 
were used in these early days no less for beds 
than for carpets. Having risen, they sang a 
hymn and offered up a fervent prayer that the 
land to which they had come might readily 
receive the truths of the Gospel. This over, 
they joined the queen and her attendants, who 
were already assembled in the hall where they 
had supped over night. Early habits were 
common among our ancestors, and the sun 
had hardly scattered the mists of dawn when 
the party sat down to the repast which was 
spread for them. Warm greetings passed be- 
tween the heads of it. Augustine embraced 
Luidhard, and gave the queen the customary 
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benediction. Oswald respectfully kissed the 
hand of Edburge as she held it out to him, 
and in the meantime the royal attendants took 
up their places with the comrades of Augus- 
tine at the long table as on the previous night. 
The former were clad in the warrior dress of 
the period, and carried pelts or shields made 
of the hides of beasts. They also wore at their 
sides long hafted knives. The lances which 
they carried on the march were now for con- 
venience piled in one corner of the hall. 1 

" The queen desires me to inform thee, O 
my Father," said Luidhard to Augustine, "that 
on thy arrival she sent forward a special mes- 
senger to my lord the king at his capital, ac- 
quainting him with thy coming hither. The 
bode has returned with the following despatch. 
His royal master, he says, will proceed to Re- 
culver, 2 where he is now occupied in erecting 
a palace, and it is his pleasure that thou and 
all thy companions should meet him there for 
the purpose of holding conference, and I feel 
sure/ 1 continued Luidhard, "that thou wilt 
find a favourable reception, for among all men 
who acknowledge not the true God, I know 

1 Description derived from Camden's Britannia and 
Speed's Britannia. 

3 Regulbium of the Romans. The exact spot where 
S. Augustine landed is unknown. I have adopted the 
ordinary tradition that he landed somewhere on the Isle 
of Thanet, probably in Fegwell Bay. 
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of none who possesseth so kindly a heart or 
so generous a spirit as my royal master." 

" This is indeed well, Luidhard," said Au- 
gustine, " Heaven is favourable to my mission, 
for since the day when Satan 1 well nigh over- 
threw my work at Aix in Provence, but was 
foiled in his malignant purpose, all has gone 
smoothly with me." 

" Ay, and all shall go well with thee," re- 
plied Luidhard confidently. "Courage, my 
father ! courage ! for remember thou seekest 
not the earthly victor's crown. Be strong in 
the Lord, and in the power of His might. 
Strive thus, and striving thou shalt conquer, 
and by thy conquest thou shalt gain for thy- 
self an eternal reward. But let us now attend 
upon the queen, for it behoves us to meet the 
king at Reculver while there yet remains suffi- 
cient day for the discussion he would fain 
hold." 



CHAPTER VI. , 

THE CONFERENCE. 

HE scene now shifts from the eastern coast 
of the Isle of Thanet to a little village 

1 This belief in the direct personal agency of the devil 
is strictly in keeping with the theology of the time. See 



T 



24 Oswald ; 

situated somewhat farther north, and a short 
distance from the sea-shore. If the visitor to 
Margate should be tempted to extend his walk 
along the coast somewhat beyond the small 
hamlet of Birchington, he will see standing 
up boldly against the sky two lofty spires. 
These spires belong to the present Church of 
Reculver, and rising conspicuously out from 
the dreary flat in which they are situated, they 
have long served as beacons to seafaring men, 
amongst whom they are known by the name 
of the " Twin Sisters." The situation of Re- 
culver at the present day differs somewhat 
from the position it occupied at the time of 
which I am writing. Since then the sea has 
encroached, and by its cruel ravages has swept 
away more than half- a- mile of land which in 
the days of Augustine served as a barrier be- 
tween Beculver and its watery foe. Good 
grazing country has been changed to dreary 
waste and shingle, and thus Ocean, as if in 
mockery of men who bar him out with walls 
and dykes, seems to claim at one point the 
territory which he cedes at another. There is 
a battle ever raging betwixt nature and art, the 
issue of which will perhaps never be decided. 

It was to this straggling seaside village that 
Augustine and his band, together with Queen 

an account of the hindrances S. Augustine's mission met 
with in Alban Butler's " Lives of the Saints." 
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Bertha and her attendants, approached about 
noonday. It is not difficult to picture them 
to ourselves. The queen was carried in a 
litter, and by the side of it walked the "Apostle 
of England," conversing with Luidhard, and 
ever and anon exchanging remarks with his 
own followers. At a little distance behind 
followed another litter containing Edburge, 
and round it were gathered her brother, her 
cousin, and Oswald. Between these three an 
earnest conversation was kept up. Old scenes, 
and bygone days were recalled, and often 
would Oswald allude in terms of affectionate 
gratitude to Augustine, and speak of the 
happy times he had spent in the monastery at 
Rome, where he had been fed, clothed, and 
educated, and which he had learnt to call his 
home. Augustine, after consulting with Luid- 
hard, and through him with Queen Bertha, 
had determined that on approaching the ap- 
pointed place of conference they should form 
themselves into a religious procession. The 
king whose persopal prowess 1 had given him 
sovereignty over all the princes of East Anglia 
as* far north as the H umber, had determined 

1 " Ethelbert became most expert in war, and eventually 
proved so perfect a master therein, that in process of time 
he subdued by force of arms all those English Saxons 
which lay between the bounds of his country and the 
river of H umber." Holinshed's Chronicles, cap. xix. 
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to give audience to the mission band on a 
grassy plain at a little distance from the village. 
Beneath the wide vault of Heaven the con- 
ference was to be held; for the king, whose 
mind still clung loosely to heathen supersti- 
tions, was advised by his priests and councillors 
that the open air was a potent charm against 
any magic or machination of the Evil One that 
might be used against him. A message had 
been received by him from the hands of a 
bode, whom Augustine had sent on to give 
warning of his approach. The contents of that 
message have been preserved for us by the 
great historian 1 of the period, 

"We are come from Rome," these were 
the words, " and we bring the best of tidings 
which promise for a certainty to those who 
give ear unto them, eternal joys in Heaven, 
and a future kingdom which shall have no end 
with the living and true God.' 9 

To this message, the king, who was natu- 
rally prepossessed in favour of Christianity by 
the nobleness and piety which characterised 
his queen, gave ready attention, and he awaited 
the arrival of Augustine with an interest far 
deeper than mere curiosity could have prompted. 
In the following order marched the band which 
under Augustine's command was about to van- 
quish ignorance and unbelief. First came 
1 Bede, Ecc. Hist., bk. i., chap. xiv. 
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Oswald, bearing as his standard a silver cross. 
Behind him walked Augustine, clad in simple 
pilgrim's habit, and close to him was borne a 
picture of the Saviour. Then followed two 
and two the rest of the mission band, chanting 
as they went the following hymn : 

" Deus nobis sis adjutor, 
Ductor, sponsor ac locutor ; 
Fac ut omnia inimiouB 
Nobis sit postbac amicus ; 
Cede nobis hunc favorem, 
Ut omnes dent benignam aurem, 
Ut quisquis Verum audiat 
Id semper firme teneat. 
Da nobis precem, Domine, 
Qui semper adoramus To." 

The following is a fairly accurate translation 
in English verse of the words of this hymn : 

" O God, be unto us an aid 
In whatsoe'er is done, or said ; 
Grant that enmity may cease 
And all our labours end in peace : 
And unto us this favour send 
That all a willing ear may lend : 
That all to whom the Truth be told 
That Truth may ever firmly hold ; 
Thus unto us our prayer accord 
'Who ever worship Thee, good Lobd." 

Peculiarly solemn was the effect of this 
hymn, as in all the sonorous intonation of the 
Latin tongue it was chanted forth by many 
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male voices, and it must have struck with pe- 
culiar force on the ear of the monarch, an ear 
attuned to nought more melodious than the 
war-songs of the native soldiery. 

On a raised turf-seat sat the king. Behind 
him was ranged a guard of troops, and above 
his head spread far and wide in its unfathom- 
able blue, the canopy of Heaven. No unfit- 
ting circumstance was it that the Gospel truths 
should thus be first proclaimed in our land. 
It seemed almost Providential that the Reli- 
gion which was to fill all the world should 
receive its earliest proclamations in a Church 
whose walls were the horizon, its roof the cloud- 
less firmament. As Augustine approached the 
royal presence, both he and bis followers made 
a low obeisance. The countenance of the 
monarch was one which naturally commanded 
respect. His features were regular ; his hair, 
once flaxen, was now streaked with grey. 
When grave, his expression was perhaps some- 
what stern, but it was at rare intervals that 
that expression was not softened by a kindly 
smile. Beckoning Augustine and Luidhard 
to come forward a little in advance of the 
others, he addressed himself first to Luidhard, 
and bade him tell Augustine to open the con- 
ference by a plain account of the Religion 
which he professed, while he, Luidhard, should 
act as interpreter. 
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The substance of Augustine's speech, — a 
speech full of deep interest for all true lovers 
of the Church, — may be briefly stated as fol- 
lows. 

First of all, he gave a short and concise 
account of the Saviour's life and work on 
earth, as narrated in the Gospels, laying espe- 
cial stress on such acts of Divine love and 
mercy, as would naturally appeal to a kindly 
and generous disposition. He then made a 
touching allusion to the sufferings and death of 
the " Man of Sorrows," pointing out, and con- 
trasting the un worthiness of man, and the 
greatness of the sacrifice made for him. Thence 
he passed on to consider the chosen Twelve, 
dwelling on the purity and devotion of their 
lives, and the greatness of their works. Nor 
did he omit to speak of the sufferings of the 
early martyrs, bringing forward their endur- 
ance, as a convincing proof of the reality of 
that for which they were content to die, and 
alleging the miracles wrought by them (which 
it was not the custom then to deny) as a 
strong argument that they were aided by a 
Power from above. Having thus far dwelt 
on the historical side of Christianity, he pro- 
ceeded next to show that there was no ante- 
cedent improbability in that which he asserted 
to be true, and then having briefly summed 
up the most cogent arguments in favour of 
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Christianity, he made a fervent appeal to the 
monarch to delay no longer, but to embrace at 
once a faith which while it was eminently mys- 
terious was yet perfectly rational and con- 
sistent, and which was the foundation on which 
was built up all good government, the fountain 
from which flowed down the prosperity of na- 
tions. 1 

% To all this Ethelbert listened with rapt at- 
tention. He could not fail to be impressed 
by the earnestness of the speaker, he could not 
help acknowledging the reasonableness and 
truth of his words. His reply was not un- 
worthy of a great heathen prince, on whose 
mind still obscured by the shades of unbelief, 
the light of truth was beginning to dawn. 

"Fair indeed/ 9 said he, "are the words and 
promises which ye bring me, but seeing that 
they are new and untried, I cannot give in my 
adherence to them, and desert the faith which 
I have so long cultivated in common with all 
the English race. 2 But seeing that ye are pil- 
grims from afar, and that ye are desirous, as 
I perceive, to communicate to me these things 

1 In this speech I have endeavoured to popularise one 
of the ordinary "Apologies'* for Christianity, and to 
put into Augustine's mouth such arguments as under 
the circumstances he would have been most likely td 
employ. 

3 " Cum omni gente Anglorum." This reply is given 
verbatim in Bede, bk. i. chap. xxxv.. 
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which ye believe to be both excellent and true, 
I will not throw any hindrance in your way, 
but will rather receive you with friendly hos- 
pitality, and will take care to provide you with 
all things needful to your support, nor do I 
prohibit you from joining to your faith any 
whom ye are able to win over by your preach- 
mg/ 

Such was the reply of King Ethelbert, and 
surely it is a reply deserving our closest at- 
tention. In these days when in the face of 
boasted tolerance of opinions, religious bitter- 
ness is so rife, we might look in quarters more 
enlightened for sentiments as generous, as 
noble as these, and yet look in vain. 



CHAPTER VII. 

SUNSHINE AND CLOUDS. 

T'HUS ended the conference between the 
•*- Apostle of England and the heathen 
prince, and from it Augustine augured the 
happiest results. He • could not but admire 
the wisdom and discretion which guided the 
king's word 8, and in the caution with which 
alone he would accept Christianity, he beheld 
the spirit which was in the hearts of the Be- 
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roeans, and which led them " to search the 
Scriptures diligently to see if the things were 
so." 1 That caution moreover he felt gave 
promise of greater steadfastness in holding 
the truth when once it was embraced. Lastly, 
Augustine felt very grateful for the kindness 
which had been shown him, and for the pro- 
mise not only of toleration towards his faith, 
but even of the favour and protection of the 
court. 

Edbarge, with her mother, had been a silent 
but attentive listener of Augustine's words as 
they were interpreted by Luidhard to the king, 
and she hailed with secret joy Ethelbert's fa- 
vourable reply. At the conclusion of the con- 
ference, and as the mission band was about to 
withdraw, Edburge beckoned Oswald to her, 
and the two walked a little apart. 

Ah, my friend of early days," she said, 

my good father has promised thee a home in 
the royal city, 2 and so thou art to dwell hard 
by where so much of our childhood was passed. 
We shall meet, and that I trust often, for I 
would fain hear more of thy words, and would 
have recounted to me again thy tale of yester- 
night." 

" Yes/' replied Oswald ; " thy father has 
indeed been most gracious to us in permitting 

1 Acts xvii. 11. 

2 Canterbury — the Saxon Cantwarabyrig. 
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us to settle in his capital, and I pray that it 
may be no long time ere he see fit to embrace 
openly those truths which we have this day 
made known to him. And, Edburge, most 
gentle maiden," he continued, "since thou 
scornest not to recall to mind those days of 
childish innocence when as playmates together 
we spoke with freedom unrestrained, 1 pray 
thee let me speak now. as if those days were 
still present to us — as if I was the child, not 
the man. Ed b urge, wilt thou hear me ?" 

She bowed assent, and pausing for an in- 
stant said : " I will do so, and with gladness ; 
and that we may speak together with less re- 
serve, I will dismiss my attendant. Let us 
bend our steps towards the sea, away from the 
turmoil and confusion of the camp." So say- 
ing, they turned in the direction of the shore, 
and for some minutes neither spoke. There 
were deep thoughts locked in the breasts of 
each which sought for utterance and found it 
not. 

At last Edburge, when they found them- 
selves without the outposts of the camp, turn- 
ing to Oswald said, 

" I would fain hear more of Him whom thou 
callest the ' Man of Sorrows.' I love to hear 
tell of acts of mercy and kindness. I love too 
those martyrs of whom my dear mother speaks 
with such reverence, whose lives were spent 
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for others, and who were so brave that not even 
death could terrify them." 

" Oh, Edburge/' cried Oswald, " forgive me 
if I speak with too great a freedom, but when 
I first met thee yester-evening, all the tender 
interest was awakened in me which is but na- 
tural when friends in childhood meet again 
after years of long separation. Happy was I 
in the companionship of many holy Fathers at 
Rome : there I dwelt under the care of one who 
has been to me more than a parent. I was 
brought into Holy Church's Communion, and 
I lived a peaceful life apart from worldly cares. 
I say I was happy. Had I not been so I 
should have been indeed ungrateful ; and yet 
ever and anon in the secrecy of my chamber 
there would steal over me one saddening 
thought. My heart would cross the seas to 
the land of my birth, and it would grieve me 
to think of many a soul living there in ignor- 
ance of those truths which had been to me the 
source of all my joy ; and then when the holy 
Gregory was stirred by the Spirit to send a 
mission into this land, and Augustine was ap- 
pointed to be its leader, how my heart leapt 
for joy ! How earnestly I prayed that I might 
be deemed worthy to be of the number ; and 
all through the long and weary travel through 
France, in the midst of all the doubt and un- 
- - A *inty which gathered like clouds around us, 
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ever my heart yearned toward my kinsfolk, and 
the companions of my youth. Led by these 
thoughts which no danger could alarm, I was 
ever the first to counsel perseverance ; ever the 
first to say in the eagerness of my soul, ' for 
the sake of Christ let us press on to the 
field of our labours;' and then when I met 
thee, and all the remembrance of my child- 
hood's happiness rushed uncontrollable like a 
flood upon my soul, the prayer of my spirit 
was, ' Oh, if she would be the first to partake 
of my joys ! oh, if she would be but our helper 
in teaching others, what a glorious consumma- 
tion would this be of all my hopes V " 

He paused, his countenance flushed with 
the burning zeal and enthusiasm ever insepar- 
able from youth pleading in a noble cause. 

And Edburge had caught something of that 
enthusiasm. The spark was alight; it wanted 
but a breath to kindle it into flame. She said, 
and with emotion, 

" Thou art kind to speak to me thus ; thou 
hast my happiness at heart. Thou wouldst 
have me embrace thy faith ?" 

" Ay/' continued Oswald, " it is indeed my 
wish ; nay more, it is my earnest prayer. I 
wish, and that with greater earnestness than 
words can express, that thou, and not thou 
alone, but all thy father's house, should em- 
brace that faith. Wast thou not moved by 



26 OSWALD ; 

to give audience to the mission band on a 
grassy plain at a little distance from the village. 
Beneath the wide vault of Heaven the con- 
ference was to be held; for the king, whose 
mind still clung loosely to heathen supersti- 
tions, was advised by his priests and councillors 
that the open air was a potent charm against 
any magic or machination of the Evil One that 
might be used against him. A message had 
been received by him from the hands of a 
bode, whom Augustine had sent on to give 
warning of his approach. The contents of that 
message have been preserved for us by the 
great historian 1 of the period. 

"We are come from Rome," these were 
the words, " and we bring the best of tidings 
which promise for a certainty to those who 
give ear unto them, eternal joys in Heaven, 
and a future kingdom which shall have no end 
with the living and true God." 

To this message, the king, who was natu- 
rally prepossessed in favour of Christianity by 
the nobleness and piety which characterised 
his queen, gave ready attention, and he awaited 
the arrival of Augustine with an interest far 
deeper than mere curiosity could have prompted. 
In the following order marched the band which 
under Augustine's command was about to van- 
quish ignorance and unbelief. First came 
1 Bede, Ecc. Hist., bk. L, chap. xxv. 
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Oswald, bearing as his standard a silver cross. 
Behind him walked Augustine, clad in simple 
pilgrim's habit, and close to him was borne a 
picture of the Saviour. Then followed two 
and two the rest of the mission band, chanting 
as they went the following hymn : 

" Dens nobis sis adjutor, 
Ductor, sponsor ac locutor ; 
Fac ut omnis inimicus 
Nobis sit posthac arnicas ; 
Cede nobis hunc favorem, 
Ut omnes dent benignam aurem, 
Ut quisquis Verum audiat 
Id semper firme teneat. 
Da nobis precem, Domine, 
Qui semper adoramus Te." 

The following is a fairly accurate translation 
in English verse of the words of this hymn : 

" O God, be unto us an aid 
In whatsoe'er is done, or said ; 
Grant that enmity may cease 
And all our labours end in peace : 
And unto us this favour send 
That all a willing ear may lend : 
That all to whom the Truth be told 
That Truth may ever firmly hold ; 
Thus unto us our prayer accord 
Who ever worship Thee, good Lokd." 

Peculiarly solemn was the effect of this 
hymn, as in all the sonorous intonation of the 
Latin tongue it was chanted forth by many 
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€t Edburge," said Oswald, " this is to me a 
day of happiness and of joy unspeakable. The 
truth prevails, and wheresoever it penetrates it 
scatters to the wind prejudice and error; and 
now I know not whether I ought so to do, 
but oh, pardon my presumption — if presump- 
tion it seems to thee to be ! — let me add one 
word. Since we met yester-evening all the 
affection of older days has returned fuller 
and stronger— yes, deepened into the love of 
manhood. I love thee, Edburge: with love 
which words fail me to express. Do I wrong 
thee in saying this ? If so, may I remain for 
ever mute on this subject; yea, though by silence 
I should wrong myself. Think of me as one 
who would sacrifice every worldly wish for 
thee — who would live for thee ; and gladly, if 
need be, would die for thee. There were but 
two barriers between us, — one thou hast this 
moment broken down by thy noble acceptance 
of the true faith. The other, thy royal de- 
scent. Is that an obstacle not to be sur- 
mounted ? May not time, and my sword 
wielded in thy father's service ; may not deeds 
of valour and exploits won, atone for the fault 
of a humble parentage, and prove me not un- 
worthy of thy hand ? Edburge, say at least 
that I may hope, and that hoping, I may live 
for thee." 

She answered not, but the silent pressure of 
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the hand emboldened him to proceed. " May 
I interpret for thee the silence which constrains 
thee? Thou wilt not dash my hopes to the 
ground — thou wilt let me love — thy looks en- 
courage me. Say, oh say, but one word — that 
thou wilt be mine." 

Edburge now softly answered, raising her 
eyes to his, her voice tremulous with suppressed 
emotion : 

" Dearest, thou knowest not all ; there are 
ties vrhich bind us to one another, our child- 
hood passed together, our faith, our zeal for 
one object, and then to speak to others of hea- 
ven and the true God. Oh, what a glorious 
future ! and to be with thee always, and ever 
to have thy guidance : but — " 

" But what ?" he asked tenderly. 

"Oh!" she continued in a broken voice, 
" oh that it might be ; but indeed — indeed it 
cannot. Thou knowest not that my father 
has promised me in marriage to my cousin 
Sered. It is his will, and could I disregard it ? 
Never ! It is for the parent to command, for 
the child to obey. Let me not murmur at 
what fate decrees ; nor ever may I disobey the 
mandate of a loving father." 

" But oh, Edburge, tell me but this ; dost 
thou love him whom thou art engaged to wed ? 
Thou dost not. I know that it is so. Thy 
father will never give thy hand where thou 
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male voices, and it must have struck with pe- 
culiar force on the ear of the monarch, an ear 
attuned to nought more melodious than the 
war-songs of the native soldiery. 

On a raised turf-seat sat the king. Behind 
him was ranged a guard of troops, and above 
his head spread far and wide in its unfathom- 
able blue, the canopy of Heaven. No unfit- 
ting circumstance was it that the Gospel truths 
should thus be first proclaimed in our land. 
It seemed almost Providential that the Reli- 
gion which was to fill all the world should 
receive its earliest proclamations in a Church 
whose walls were the horizon, its roof the cloud- 
less firmament. As Augustine approached the 
royal presence, both he and his followers made 
a low obeisance. The countenance of the 
monarch was one which naturally commanded 
respect. His features were regular ; his hair, 
once flaxen, was now streaked with grey. 
When grave, his expression was perhaps some- 
what stern, but it was at rare intervals that 
that expression was not softened by a kindly 
smile. Beckoning Augustine and Luidhard 
to come forward a little in advance of the 
others, he addressed himself first to Luidhard, 
and bade him tell Augustine to open the con- 
ference by a plain account of the Religion 
which he professed, while he, Luidhard, should 
act as interpreter. 
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The substance of Augustine's speech, — a 
speech full of deep interest for all true lovers 
of the Church, — may be briefly stated as fol- 
lows. 

First of all, he gave a short and concise 
account of the Saviour's life and work on 
earth, as narrated in the Gospels, laying espe- 
cial stress on such acts of Divine love and 
mercy, as would naturally appeal to a kindly 
and generous disposition. He then made a 
touching allusion to the sufferings and death of 
the " Man of Sorrows/' pointing out, and con- 
trasting the unworthiness of man, and the 
greatness of the sacrifice made for him. Thence 
he passed on to consider the chosen Twelve, 
dwelling on the purity and devotion of their 
lives, and the greatness of their works. Nor 
did he omit to speak of the sufferings of the 
early martyrs, bringing forward their endur- 
ance, as a convincing proof of the reality of 
that for which they were content to die, and 
alleging the miracles wrought by them (which 
it was not the custom then to deny) as a 
strong argument that they were aided by a 
Power from above. Having thus far dwelt 
on the historical side of Christianity, he pro- 
ceeded next to show that there was no ante- 
cedent improbability in that which he asserted 
to be true, and then having briefly summed 
up the most cogent arguments in favour of 
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to give audience to the mission band on a 
grassy plain at a little distance from the village. 
Beneath the wide vault of Heaven the con- 
ference was to be held; for the king, whose 
mind still clung loosely to heathen supersti- 
tions, was advised by his priests and councillors 
that the open air was a potent charm against 
any magic or machination of the Evil One that 
might be used against him. A message had 
been received by him from the hands of a 
bode, whom Augustine had sent on to give 
warning of his approach. The contents of that 
message have been preserved for us by the 
great historian 1 of the period* 

"We are come from Rome," these were 
the words, " and we bring the best of tidings 
which promise for a certainty to those who 
give ear unto them, eternal joys in Heaven, 
and a future kingdom which shall have no end 
with the living and true God." 

To this message, the king, who was natu- 
rally prepossessed in favour of Christianity by 
the nobleness and piety which characterised 
his queen, gave ready attention, and he awaited 
the arrival of Augustine with an interest far 
deeper than mere curiosity could have prompted. 
In the following order marched the band which 
under Augustine's command was about to van- 
quish ignorance and unbelief. First came 
1 Bede, Ecc. Hist., bk. i., chap. xxv. 
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Oswald, bearing as bis standard a silver cross. 
Behind him walked Augustine, clad in simple 
pilgrim's habit, and close to him was borne a 
picture of the Saviour. Then followed two 
and two the rest of the mission band, chanting 
as they went the following hymn : 

" Deus nobis sis adjutor, 
Ductor, sponsor ac locutor ; 
Fac ut omnis inimicus 
Nobis sit posthac amicus ; 
Cede nobis hunc favorem, 
Ut omnes dent benignam aurem, 
XJt quisquis Verum audiat 
Id semper firme teneat. 
Da nobis precem, Domine, 
Qui semper adoramus Te." 

The following is a fairly accurate translation 
in English verse of the words of this hymn : 

" O God, be unto us an aid 
In whatsoe'er is done, or said j 
Grant that enmity may cease 
And all our labours end in peace : 
And unto us this favour send 
That all a willing ear may lend : 
That all to whom the Truth be told 
That Truth may ever firmly hold ; 
Thus unto us our prayer accord 
Who ever worship Thee, good Lobd." 

Peculiarly solemn was the effect of this 
hymn, as in all the sonorous intonation of the 
Latin tongue it was chanted forth by many 
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male voices, and it must have struck with pe- 
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attuned to nought more melodious than the 
war-songs of the native soldiery. 
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him was ranged a guard of troops, and above 
his head spread far and wide in its unfathom- 
able blue, the canopy of Heaven. No unfit- 
ting circumstance was it that the Gospel truths 
should thus be first proclaimed in our land. 
It seemed almost Providential that the Reli- 
gion which was to fill all the world should 
receive its earliest proclamations in a Church 
whose walls were the horizon, its roof the cloud- 
less firmament. As Augustine approached the 
royal presence, both he and his followers made 
a low obeisance. The countenance of the 
monarch was one which naturally commanded 
respect. His features were regular ; his hair, 
once flaxen, was now streaked with grey. 
When grave, his expression was perhaps some- 
what stern, but it was at rare intervals that 
that expression was not softened by a kindly 
smile. Beckoning Augustine and Luidhard 
to come forward a little in advance of the 
others, he addressed himself first to Luidhard, 
and bade him tell Augustine to open the con- 
ference by a plain account of the Religion 
which he professed, while he, Luidhard, should 
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The substance of Augustine's speech, — a 
speech full of deep interest for all true lovers 
of the Church, — may be briefly stated as fol- 
lows. 

First of all, he gave a short and concise 
account of the Saviour's life and work on 
earth, as narrated in the Gospels, laying espe- 
cial stress on such acts of Divine love and 
mercy, as would naturally appeal to a kindly 
and generous disposition. He then made a 
touching allusion to the sufferings and death of 
the " Man of Sorrows/' pointing out, and con- 
trasting the unworthiness of man, and the 
greatness of the sacrifice made for him. Thence 
he passed on to consider the chosen Twelve, 
dwelling on the purity and devotion of their 
lives, and the greatness of their works. Nor 
did he omit to speak of the sufferings of the 
early martyrs, bringing forward their endur- 
ance, as a convincing proof of the reality of 
that for which they were content to die, and 
alleging the miracles wrought by them (which 
it was not the custom then to deny) as a 
strong argument that they were aided by a 
Power from above. Having thus far dwelt 
on the historical side of Christianity, he pro- 
ceeded next to show that there was no ante- 
cedent improbability in that which he asserted 
to be true, and then having briefly summed 
up the most cogent arguments in favour of 
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Christianity, he made a fervent appeal to the 
monarch to delay no longer, but to embrace at 
once a faith which while it was eminently mys- 
terious was yet perfectly rational and con- 
sistent, and which was the foundation on which 
was built up all good govern ment, the fountain 
from which flowed down the prosperity of na- 
tions. 1 

m To all this Ethelbert listened with rapt at- 
tention. He could not fail to be impressed 
by the earnestness of the speaker, he could not 
help acknowledging the reasonableness and 
truth of his words. His reply was not un- 
worthy of a great heathen prince, on whose 
mind still obscured by the shades of unbelief, 
the light of truth was beginning to dawn. 

" Fair indeed/ 9 said he, " are the words and 
promises which ye bring me, but seeing that 
they are new and untried, I cannot give in my 
adherence to them, and desert the faith which 
I have so long cultivated in common with all 
the English race. 2 But seeing that ye are pil- 
grims from afar, and that ye are desirous, as 
I perceive, to communicate to me these things 

1 In this speech I have endeavoured to popularise one 
of the ordinary "Apologies" for Christianity, and to 
put into Augustine's mouth such arguments as under 
the circumstances he would have been most likely td 
employ. 

3 " Gum omni gente Anglorum." This reply is given 
verbatim in Bede, bk. i. chap, xxxie. 
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which ye believe to be both excellent and true, 
I will not throw any hindrance in your way, 
bat will rather receive you with friendly hos- 
pitality, and will take care to provide you with 
all things needful to your support, nor do I 
prohibit you from joining to your faith any 
whom ye are able to win over by your preach- 
ing/ 

Such was the reply of King Ethelbert, and 
surely it is a reply deserving our closest at- 
tention. In these days when in the face of 
boasted tolerance of opinions, religious bitter- 
ness is so rife, we might look in quarters more 
enlightened for sentiments as generous, as 
noble as these, and yet look in vain. 



CHAPTER VII. 

SUNSHINE AND CLOUDS. 

T^HUS ended the conference between the 
-*■ Apostle of England and the heathen 
prince, and from it Augustine augured the 
happiest results. He • could not but admire 
the wisdom and discretion which guided the 
king's words, and in the caution with which 
alone he would accept Christianity, he beheld 
the spirit which was in the hearts of the Be- 
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sufficed for the worshippers on ordinary occa- 
sions, would hold scarcely half of those who 
from curiosity, or some higher motive, were 
now anxious to gain admittance, and as the 
royal procession approached the doors, it re- 
quired all the efforts of the soldiery to clear a 
way for it into the Church. 

As is common enough now in churches, 
though it was not so common twenty or thirty 
years ago, the font was placed on the left hand 
side of the western entrance. In this par- 
ticular case, it stood in a recess which formed 
the baptistery. It is not difficult to see the 
reasons for this position of the font. The can- 
didates are not to be introduced further than 
need be into the church, the home of the re- 
generate, until they have been born again, and 
washed white in the Sacred Flood. This con- 
sideration establishes at once the impropriety 
of placing the font anywhere save at the en- 
trance of the church. 

The king having on his left hand the queen, 
on his right hand Luidhard, took his place by 
the font. Behind him stood his son, and fur- 
ther back still the members of his retinue. 
Augustine, tall and stately, yet gentle and lov- 
ing in expression, took up his station at the 
font, and the service, simple, but telling, in its 
beautiful symbolism, then commenced. 

" Dost thou renounce," said Augustine to 
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the king, " dost thou renounce the devil and 
the evil works of darkness ?" 

The king made answer, turning his face to 
the west, the region of darkness and sunset, 
" I renounce Satan and all his works/' 

Then came a declaration from the postulant 
for baptism of his willingness to live in accord- 
ance with the laws of God. 

" I give myself up to Thee, Christ, to 
be governed by Thy laws/' 

And as he repeated these words he turned 
himself till he faced the east, the region of the 
rising sun, emblem of the Sun of Righteous- 
ness, who shall arise with healing in His wings, 
and in that position, and standing (a posture 
of determination) he recited after Augustine 
the simple form of the Western Creed. 

Then came the baptism itself, performed not 
as now by the sprinkling of water, but by 
immersion of the whole body, after which the 
king arose out of the font, " new born of water 
and the Spirit/' and put on the white robes, 
which symbolised the purity of the newly bap- 
tized. After this he received unction with the 
anointing oil or chrism, the sign of the cross 
was made on his forehead, and then he took 
his place amongst the faithful in the body of 
the church. ' Thus concluded the sacramental 
rite, the outlines of whose form are clearly to 
be traced in our own baptismal office. 

E 
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Augustine then ascended the pulpit, and 
casting his quick eye round upon the congre- 
gation who thronged the building, he began 
an impassioned address. He bade those who 
had been spectators of the sacred rite just 
performed consider well its solemn meaning. 
He spoke of the willing submission of the 
earthly prince to a Monarch Whose Kingdom 
is not of this world. He spoke also of those 
whom baptism makes kings and priests unto 
God, and lastly reminded his hearers of the 
king's wish — (it was a wish, not a command, 
for Ethelbert would rather have his subjects 
the servants, than the slaves of God) — that all 
his people should enlist under the banner of 
Christ. 

Deeply impressed with the fervour of the 
preacher, the congregation slowly dispersed. 
Many who had come only to see the sight 
and gaze in idle curiosity upon the " Apostle 
from Rome," had their hearts touched. The 
expressive rite they had witnessed, still more 
the fervent words they had heard, had sunk 
deep down into the souls of many of those 
who for the first time that day had trodden 
the pavement of S. Martin's. The seed had 
been sown. It needed but God's fostering 
care, united to that power which is latent in 
every human soul, to quicken that seed into 
the fulness of life. Surely eloquence is a vast, 
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incomprehensible force, influencing hearts, 
even the most unsympathising, and giving 
birth to motives which may work through 
countless generations. After the service was 
over the royal party withdrew to the palace, 
where a repast was spread at which all the 
principal persons who had taken part in the 
service, were present. 

It was during this meal that the king hap- 
pened to mention to Augustine the betrothal 
of his daughter to Sered. 

" In this marriage," said Ethelbert, " I hope 
to join in a firm alliance the two nations who 
hold in their hands the destinies of southern 
England. In Sered's character there is much 
to admire : he is bold in battle, merciful, they 
tell me, in victory. He loves Edburge as war- 
riors should ever love their ladies. In short, 
he is one altogether worthy of my daughter's 
hand." 

Edburge, who was sitting close by her fa- 
ther, felt a tremor run through her frame as 
she heard these words. She did not trust her- 
self to speak, lest her voice should betray the 
emotions she strove to suppress. She could 
not help casting a furtive glance at Oswald, 
and was rejoiced to discover that he had not 
caught the substance of the king's remarks. 

" Hath he embraced the truth ?" asked Au- 
gustine, referring to Sered. " I fear no alii- 
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grand festival was to take place in a certain 
temple called Upsola, -situated not far from 
Thorney, the ancient Westminster. 1 The ser- 
vice which we are now to witness was not a ser- 
vice to recall the great sad scene on Calvary, bat 
a commemoration in honour of three deities 
whom the Saxons worshipped : Thor, the god 
of thunder, Woden, the god of war, and 
Frisco, the god of pleasure. Before this tem- 
ple were now assembled a large and anxious 
crowd, for as yet but few of the common 
people had been led to embrace Christianity. 
The building within was calculated by its 
splendour to impose on the senses of the wor- 
shippers. The wood of its internal fittings 
was richly overlaid with gold. In front of the 
crowd which was waiting at the doors, stood 
the three young princes, Sered, Seward, and 
Sigebert, conspicuous alike for the haugh- 
tiness of their bearing, and the magnificence 
of their robes. They were present as faithful 
devotees at the shrine of their gods ; but this 
was not only the cause which led to their at- 
tendance there. In connection with the reli- 
gious function about to take place was a 
ceremony of no mean importance. The three 
youths, knowing that on their father's death 
they should jointly succeed to his kingdom, 

1 Hints for the following sketch were suggested by 
Adam Bremensis, as quoted by Speed. 
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had determined to ascertain by casting lots (a 
Saxon custom) which portion of it should fall 
to the share of each. 

" Seward/ 9 whispered Sered to his brother, 
" the gods are ever propitious to me. Be sure 
that to me will fall the royal town of London, 
and right well shall I rule it, with her by my 
side who will be the fairest queen that ever sat 
upon Saxon throne." 

"Be not over-confident/' muttered Seward. 
" If the gods assign unto thee the noblest part 
of the kingdom, (and I pray that they may ra- 
ther allot it to me,) dost thou suppose that they 
will award thee Edburge also as thy bride? Per- 
ceivest thou not that Ethelbert, who is blinded 
by this novel superstition, will never give 
daughter of his to one who worships mighty 
Woden, or pleasure-loving Frisco V 

" What is thy contention now ?" interposed 
Sigebert. " Do ye think because I am the 
youngest the gods will therefore not see fit to 
make me chief over the kingdom ? Their eyes 
are not so dull as yours, and they know who is 
best fitted to hold the sceptre." 

" And they will not be likely to choose thee, 
then," rejoined the other brother, scornfully. 
" Thy mind is as puny as thy arm. The one 
can scarce frame a counsel for the battle, nor 
hath the other the strength to hurl spear, or 
let fly arrow from the bow." 
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Words were growing warm, and to what 
consequences the dispute might have led, it is 
impossible to say, but at this moment the 
doors of the temple were thrown open, and the 
crowd, surging behind, bore the princes for- 
ward, and gave them no further opportunity 
for continuing the discussion. 

The temple was a circular building, and in 
the centre were placed the statues of the three 
deities. On a couch, and in a reclining posture, 
was the image of Thor, and on either side of him 
were reared the images of Woden and Frisco. 
In honour of the day these statues were 
crowned with garlands and chaplets, and fresh 
flowers strewed the pavement at their feet. 
So soon as the three princes bad taken up the 
places allotted to them, and the remainder of 
the crowd had found standing-room, so far as 
the dimensions of the building permitted them 
to-do so, the service commenced. Curiosity, 
and the grandeur of the spectacle had no doubt 
attracted some of those present, but not a few 
of them had come in the spirit of true wor- 
shippers. The dress of the men was a kind of 
mantle 1 clasped at the neck, which clasp, in 
the case of the poorer sort, was often a large 
thorn. 2 The habit of the women differed but 

1 Tacitus. It was called " sagum." 
3 Description of dress and other details borrowed from 
Hru^', Britannia. 



A TALE OF THE EABLY CHURCH. 57 

4 

slightly from that of the men. They wore, 
however, an under-garment or tunic of white 
linen, frequently trimmed, and interlaced with 
purple. The men, one and all, wore their 
beards long, and had their hair curled, or fas- 
tened in knots on their heads. Their weapon 
was for the most part the long-hafted knife, 
which hung suspended from the girdle round 
their waists. Such was the appearance and 
dress of our ancestors who took part in this 
act of Pagan worship, and now the service 
commences. Amidst clouds of incense offered 
up by the priests, the princes, and such of the 
people as could come near, fervent prayers and 
invocations were made ; the chief of the priests 
speaking in the name of those assembled. 
As the words of supplication were uttered 
a thrill of religious terror ran through the 
vast congregation. All knelt with bowed heads 
and hushed voices, as words solemn in sound, 
but all too meaningless, were addressed to the 
idols of wood and stone. When the act of 
worship was completed, the half-religious, 
half-political part of the day's proceedings 
began. On a grass plat, confronting the prin- 
cipal door of the temple, the chief actors in 
this strange scene took their places. First 
came the three princes ranged in line, and in 
front of them, holding a cloth of the size and 
substance of a coarse blanket, was placed the 



priest who was to act as umpire in the con- 
troversy about to be decided by lot. 

In thia blanket were put the lots, which 
were simply the fruit of a tree, three of which 
had stamped upon them marks to indicate the 
portion of the inheritance which was to be as- 
signed to the drawers. As the priest shook 
these lots up together in the blanket, he ga- 
thered up the four corners of it, so as to form 
a bag. This he did with prayers and incanta- 
tions, invoking the deities to look down upon 
the brothers and guide their hands. Sered the 
oldest was the first to draw, then Seward, and 
lastly Sigebert, and it was with an air of tri- 
umph and defiance that Seward drew forth the 
lot which made him possessor of his father's 
capital. 

"Ha, brothers mine," said he, "yours be 
the fair brides, bat 'twill be mine to confer 
the princely dower. Go thou, Sered, with thy 
vaunted bride, and rule the northern men, 
where the fens and marishes scarce yield keep 
for the sheep that graze there." 

Sered ground his teeth with rage. Bold as 
well as ambitious, his soul had longed for the 
'"* — *"ch should confer on him superiority 
< brothers. In his heart he had secretly 
d the hope that a time would come 
e should compel them to acknowledge 
universal sovereign. 
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Sigebert and Sered having drawn their re- 
spective lots, and proclamation having been 
made to the assembled people, all dispersed, 
and the ceremony was at an end. One man 
only lingered behind. He had been a silent 
spectator of the idolatrous worship. No reli- 
gious zeal, nor idle curiosity had brought him 
there. He had gazed with mingled contempt 
and pity on the sight he had witnessed. Far 
back and unobserved he had watched the pro- 
ceedings, and over his face played the smile of 
scorn. His dress was that of a missionary, 
and such indeed he was: one sent by Au- 
gustine from Canterbury to undertake the 
spiritual guidance of the king, who together 
with a small knot of settlers, formed the little 
band of worshippers of the true God in the 
kingdom of the East Saxons. 

Gathering the folds of his mantle around 
him, and muttering the words, " Confounded 
be all they that worship carved images," the 
missionary with firm step, and indignant mien, 
took his way towards the royal court. 

" Do we not read," said he to himself, "con- 
cerning Eli, how he was rebuked by God for 
not restraining the idolatrous practices of his 
sons ? and great was the punishment his dis- 
obedience entailed upon himl Does it not 
behove me, like a second Samuel, to warn the 
royal father that God will not forgive the in- 
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dulgence with which he treats his pagan 

With these thoughts rising up in his heart, 
Clissold, for that was the missionary's name, 
proceeded with hasty steps towards the king's 
palace situated in Thorney Island, and without 
ceremony, as one privileged, he sought instant 
admission to the royal presence. 

" Most gracious lord and master," he began 
abruptly, so soon as he found himself alone 
with the king, " I thy poor priest and servant, 
whom in spite of my unworthiness God hath 
appointed to make known unto tbee the way 
of salvation ; I, in the name of Him whom I 
preach, can no longer keep silence. Iu yonder 
temple, dedicated to heathen gods, who are 
the representatives of blood-stained violence 
and sinful pleasure, thy three sons have per- 
formed their crowning act of pagan super- 
stitions. Not content with decking their false 
idols with garlands, and praying to the life- 
less stocks midst the smoke of incense and the 
gibberings of their priests, they have this day 
been casting lots, with senseless prayers and 
incantations, to decide, king, which portion 

ingdom at thy decease shall fall to 

hem." 

a (march's brow darkened. Treason 

itry seemed to him to have joined 
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" How sayest thou, good Glissold ? Tell me 
where did all this happen ?" 

" At the temple called in thy tongue Upsola, 
most gracious sovereign." 

" And how ? dost thou tell me that many of 
my subjects were present to witness this wor- 
ship of which thou speakest ?" 

" They came, king, as ever the thought- 
less crowd will come to behold pageants which 
are gaudy and shows which are novel. Too 
well do I know that thy sons will exercise 
all the influence which they possess to keep 
thy people subject to that idolatry which thou 
thyself hast learnt well to scorn — " 

As he uttered these words the door burst 
unceremoniously open, and the three princes 
themselves entered. 

Clissold, as their father's spiritual adviser, 
was not unknown to them, and as the main- 
stay of the new religion which they ab- 
horred, he was the object of their deadliest 
hatred. 

Hasty was the step with which the Princes 
advanced, and wild the look with which they 
glared upon their father and the priest. At 
length Sered, fastening his eyes upon Clissold, 
exclaimed, 

"How now, my father? Is there no 
hour of the day when thy sons can find 
thee unattended by this mawkish priest, this 
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preacher of lies, this worshipper of the crucified 
man V* 

" Out upon thee for thy insolence, beardless 
youth/' replied the king. "Thinkest thou 
that I know not whence thou and thy brothers 
are come, from burning incense and offering 
prayers to idols only one degree more senseless 
than yourselves, and from hatching treason 
against your own father ? Why love ye igno- 
rance rather than truth ? Ye are birds of the 
night, and therefore the light is hateful to you, 
and ye love only the darkness/' 

Fury glittered in the eyes of Sered; his 
very limbs trembled with passion. He an- 
swered, glaring upon Clissold, 

" So it is thou, dog, who hast been playing 
the spy upon us, who hast filled the ears of 
the king our father with thy lies. But thou 
shalt pay for this ; not all the maudlin tender- 
ness of my father, not all the love which thou 
hast stolen by thy base perfidy from my mother 
shall save thee from direful vengeance of the 
gods." 

" Gods !" answered Clissold, with the bit- 
terest scorn, for his bravery outran his dis- 
cretion — " Gods I much indeed have I to fear 
from those powerless stocks of wood and 
stone !" 

Ere the words were out of his mouth, Sered, 

: The taunt of Julian the Apostate here reproduced. 
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forgetful of the presence in which he stood, 
sprang forward in rage ungovernable, and with 
the gripe of the tiger seized Clissold by the 
throat. The victim made one desperate effort 
to free himself; the king leapt forward ; the 
brothers, mute with terror and amazement, 
stood motionless. The long-hafted knife was 
swept from the belt of Sered, and ere the father 
could wrest it from the hand of his son, its 
blade hurtled for an instant in the air, and 
then was buried deep in the heart of the 
preacher of the Gospel. 

Falling in dying anguish at the feet of his 
murderer, his life-blood staining the robe of 
the prince, he lifted his glazing eyes to Heaven, 
and then in a voice low and distinct, but soon 
to be hushed for ever amid the convulsions of 
death, he uttered words gentler and sweeter 
than any which in the fulness of life and hope 
had passed his lips — " Lord, lay not this sin 
to their charge." 

The elbow on which he rested sank from 
beneath him, the eyes fixed for ever, and 
Clissold, the follower of Jesus, faithful unto 
death, fell backward a lifeless corpse. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

TRUE LOVE. 

AFTER the events recorded in the last 
-^ chapter we mast leave this scene of hea- 
then violence, and return once more to the 
gentler climate, the purer atmosphere of the 
Court of Ethelbert. 

News of the murder of the missionary by 
the hands of one whom he had destined to be 
his son-in-law, had not failed to reach this 
priuce's ears, and had caused him to come to 
the resolution which it is the purpose of this 
chapter to unfold. 

The life which the mission band was lead- 
ing at Canterbury had now become one of un- 
broken regularity in the performance of do- 
mestic visiting and acts of worship. The 
baptism of Ethelbert, together with his ex- 
pressed wish, had been the means of bringing 
many into the fold of the Church. As on the 
first Whitsiin Day, so now it could be said 
that the "Holy Spirit was adding to the 
Church such as should be saved." This in- 
flux of converts gave Augustine and his com- 
rades ample occupation, and even had Oswald 
not found solace for his hidden grief in his 
religious duties, the press of work gave him 
Hut little time to brood over his sorrow. Au- 
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gustine and his band continned to inhabit the 
house which had been allotted to them by the 
king, and there they dwelt under a kind of rule, 
simple and convenient, enabling them to dis- 
charge their duties with greater method. They 
took their meals together in a kind of refec- 
tory, they worshipped daily in the church 
of S. Martin, and farther, kept the Canonical 
hours of prayer, which had been instituted in 
the earliest days of the Church. 1 By living 
thus together with Augustine as their head, 
the missionaries found that they could carry 
on their work far more effectively than would 
have been possible had they frittered away 
their strength in disconnected efforts. While 
some were engaged in training converts for 
baptism, and instructing them in the tenets 
of the faith, others took the more active part of 
preaching, or gave themselves to what may be 
termed a system of parochial visiting, 2 whereby 
they were enabled to acquire the good will and 

1 The exact date we are ignorant of. These hours 
were Lauds, Prime, Tierce (at nine o'clock), Sexts (at 
noon), Nones (at three), Vespers and Compline (before 
retiring to rest). In the Anglo-Saxon period (cir. a.d. 
1000) these were called respectively uhtsang, primesang, 
undernsang, mid day sang, noonsang, evensang, and night- 
sang. See Procter, Common Prayer, p. 12. 

2 This expression contains an anachronism, since 
parochial divisions were not made till the Archiepisco- 
pate of Theodore, a.d. 668. See Robertson's Church 
History, vol. ii, p. 76. 

F 
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sympathy of the people, and at the same time 
to confirm them in the faith they had received. 

Having spoken somewhat at length of the 
way in which Augustine and his followers 
lived and laboured at Canterbury when the 
truth had once established for itself a firm hold 
on the people, I will ask the reader to ac- 
company me towards the Royal Palace on a 
day not long subsequent to the murder of the 
missionary Clissold by the hand of Sered. 

There are two persons making their way in 
the direction of the palace ; the one older and 
more dignified than the other ; the face of the 
one overshadowed with care! while that of the 
other is radiant with calm joy. These two are 
Augustine and Oswald. Very earnest is their 
conversation, and deep is the attention of Au- 
gustine while his foster son confides to him the 
secret of his life. 

" My son," said Augustine, " I do not re- 
proach thee for thy silence, nay, rather I 
honour thee for it. Thou didst right to re- 
spect the feelings of her whom thou so ten- 
derly lovest, and in striving to overcome an 
attachment which seemed hopeless by prayer 
and devotion to God, thou actedst the part of a 
faithful disciple, who bears the cross willingly, 
hoping ere long to wear the eternal crown. 
But now that the obstacle is removed, now 
that the king has released his daughter from 
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an engagement which neither God nor His 
holy Church could sanction, thou art free to 
prefer thy suit, — and may be the king will en- 
trust to thy hands which are free from the 
blood of all men, the daughter whom he could 
not bat withhold from the shedder of innocent 
blood." 

Scarcely had the holy father uttered these 
words, when there came forth from a side-door 
of the palace the maiden who had been the sub- 
ject of his remarks. Edburge approached to- 
wards them : she knelt before Augustine to . 
receive his blessing, and then she turned her 
eyes towards her lover, — eyes which said far 
more than words could have expressed. 

" I must leave you for a space," said Angus- 
tine, " as I would fain see thy father, Edburge, 
to ask bim concerning the heathen temple 1 
which he promised to allot us as a place of sepul- 
ture for our dead." With these words Augustine 
turned away and left the lovers by themselves. 

Edburge was the first to speak, and turning 
to Oswald, she said, " God is very merciful ; 
God overrules all things for good to them that 
love Him." 

" Edburge, dearest one," answered Oswald, 

1 Afterwards the church of S. Pancraa, to wl 
bert added " a most fair monaaterie." Speed's 
l imports 
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"I know all: thy father has withdrawn thy 
hand from him who is the slayer of the inno- 
cent. Now at least I am free to speak. No 
longer need the flame of my love be quenched 
beneath the achings of this heart : I may go 
to my royal master with a tale of that love which 
in the midst of silent suffering has only gained 
for itself fresh strength." 

"Oswald/* whispered Edburge, "it is true, 
my release has come, — not all the love for his 
kingdom, nor all the proud hopes he had 
formed, could bring my father to unite me to 
the man whom I never loved, and who has 
now called down upon himself the execration 
of all just persons. Much as my father loved ' 
his power, be loved his daughter more : with 
all the nobleness of his nature he said to me 
this morning, ' Never will I purchase aught of 
worldly prosperity at the cost of my daughter's 
happiness, or at any risk to the true faith/ " 

" Oh, Edburge," said Oswald, " these words 
fill my breast with joy unspeakable. Oh, how 
wonderful hath been the favour shown to as. 
Truly it is as thou sayest, 'God overruleth every- 
thing for good/ " 

Yes, how true those words were ! how true 
they are ever! It is often a very different 
overruling from what we had pictured to our- 
selves. The overruling of sickness, of sorrow, 
of separation, — how dark it would all seem if 



A TALE OF THE EABLY CHURCH. 69 

we knew it beforehand, but when we read the 
providence of God only in the after events, how 
wonderfully wise and beneficent that provi- 
dence always appears. 

Were these words of Oswald aa augury of 
his future destiny ? were they the shadow of 
coming events, a shadow so lightly cast in the 
noonday sun of present happiness, as scarcely 
to bear witness to any substance behind ? 

Be this as it may, these words were uttered 
once, and only once, again. 

How bright and happy seemed the future 
which now floated before the eyes of the lovers; 
they doubted not that the king would look 
with favour on their attachment. Their love 
was in itself so pure and holy that it did not 
obscure the love of God ; nay, the earthly love 
seemed but a reflection of the Divine, it was as 
a ray of light emitted from Him concerning 
whom it is written, " God is Love." 

And hand in hand they sat long, dreaming 
over the joy that awaited them, of thr — J 
they would do, of the zeal they would < 
in spreading the true faith, in a word, of 
interests which lovers ever have in co 
interests which in their case were chai 
and ennobled by their mutual devotion 
cause of Christ. 

At last Oswald arose to go, and as he 
into the tender eyes of the maiden he m 
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" I must now bid thee a farewell, a farewell 
longer than I could have desired, for I had all 
but forgotten to tell thee that the good father 
has been commanded to seek consecration at 
the hands of the Bishop of Aries, and it is his 
wish that I should accompany him. Do not 
be east down," he added, as a cloud over- 
shadowed the face of Edburge, "'Tis not a 
parting for long. If God be pleased to give 
us a prosperous journey, but few months will 
pass ere I shall be restored to thee again, 
— and then/ dearest, we can remain united for 
ever, nothing need separate us then, no, not 
even death, for death hath no separation for 
those that love Christ/ 1 Gently disengaging 
his arm from the embrace in which he was 
holding her, he bent over the face of Edburge, 
and as he imprinted one kiss on her brow he 
said, " Thy father leaves his capital to-day for 
Reculver, and with to-morrow's light we Bet 
out for Aries, and our road to the coast will 
take us through Reculver. There will I tarry 
to see my gracious sovereign. I will tell him 
the story of my love, — and oh, Edburge, I feel 
sure he will never withhold his consent. Then 
think no more, I pray thee, of the separation, 
the time will be so short ; a few weeks or even 
months of waiting, what is that, when they 
are passed in anticipation of such happiness as 
will be ours ! w 
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Thus Oswald uttered his last farewell. The 
words were spoken in tones of forced gaiety. 
When next they met, their greeting was one 
of sober joy. 



CHAPTER XII. 

A PILGRIMAGE IN THE OLDEN TIME. 

A S Oswald had said, the journey which he 
-**■ was about to undertake in company with 
S. Augustine, led them through the village of 
Reculver, where one scene in this story has 
already been laid. In fact, the road that they 
were to traverse was the same one by which they 
had made their first triumphal entry into the 
city of Canterbury. It was noon when they 
reached Reculver, where as I have before men- 
tioned King Ethelbert was at this time en- 
gaged in the erection of a palace. Oswald had 
begged of Augustine to allow a sojourn of a 
few hours here in order that he might be able 
to obtain an interview with the king. 

It was in the following words that the young 
missionary preferred his suit so soon as he 
found himself in the royal presence. 

" Most gracious master," he began ; " it is 
with the deepest humility, and not withou' 
fear, that I am come to make a request at th; 
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hands. . I feel that I am not worthy of that 
which I would fain ask, and if thou shouldst 
see fit to deny me what my lips desire, at least 
withdraw not from me thy favour." 

" Speak on," said the king. " I who have 
received from thee and thy band so great gifts, 
am not likely to refuse aught that thou askest 
at my hands." 

These words emboldened Oswald to proceed. 

"Thou art too good/' he said, "to thy 
unworthy servant. It is of thy daughter, 
Edburge, that I would fain speak ?" 

" Of my daughter V said the king, inquir- 
ingly. " Of Edburge, what of her ?" 

" Most gracious master, may be, thou know- 
est it not, but since the day that thy daughter, 
Edburge, became a Christian, our hearts have 
been knit together in bands of love's own 
riveting Yes ; we are one in heart and soul, 
and though I knew that it was thy will that 
the princess should wed with one her equal in 
rank, and to whom she was betrothed, I still 
clung to hope, the anchor of the soul. Hope, 
faint and dim, was all that I had, for not one 
word of tenderness would I breathe to her who 
was affianced to another. Not a thought 
should shape itself into words which might en- 
courage faithlessness to plighted troth. Yes; 
for weeks I have striven to subdue the fire of 
love- by which I was consumed. In silence I 
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have fought, and in silence I have conquered ; 
but now, since I have heard from Augustine, 
my good father, nay more, from the lips of 
Edburge herself, that thou hast of thy own 
free will, cancelled the engagement which thou 
hadst formed, and unwilling that she, the 
daughter of a Christian prince, should wed 
with one whose bands were stained with the 
blood of the Christian priest, hast left her free 
to wed the man of her own choice ; I, O king, 
though but a poor tbegn, and conscious of my 
unworthiness of one far nobler and purer than 
myself; yet dare to prefer my suit, trusting 
only in the love I bear thy daughter, which 
love, if thou couldst but know it, would not 
shame the highest prince in all this island." 

The king listened patiently. At length he 
answered, after a moment's pause, " Oswald, 
thy words take me not altogether by surprise. 
Both I and my queen had observed in Edburge 
signs of affection which were not fixed upon 
him whom we had chosen as her husband. If 
aught of worldly ambition prompted me to 
promote that marriage, and I shrink not from 
confessing that so it was, that wish, which 
was born of the world and of Satan rather than 
of God, has now passed away. Never indeed 
could I link my daughter's hand to that of the 
murderer — never could I bid her share the 
couch of one who was an open enemy to the 
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cause of Christ. In thee, Oswald, I see piety 
and courage ; I see true nobility of soul ; I see 
further, that the love which thou bearest for 
my daughter is a love as true as it is pure. If 
then she accepts thee as her husband thou wilt 
have my blessing, and together with my most 
loving consort I will welcome thee as a son 
born to my old age." 

Such was the modest manner in which Os- 
wald preferred his request, and such the gra- 
cious answer which he received from the king. 
How great was His joy, as he kissed the hand 
which Ethelbert extended to him, or how deep 
his gratitude for so mighty a favour shown 
him by the greatest of England's princes, words 
could ill express. Suffice it to say that there 
was not a brighter smile or a lighter heart than 
were Oswald's in all the little band which ac- 
companied Augustine. 

In a half-decked vessel, manned by skilful 
rowers, the Apostle of England swiftly sped 
across that channel, hard by which the opening 
scene of this story is laid. He did not disdain 
to traverse sea and land in order to receive at 
the hands of a successor of the Apostles gifts 
and graces, which he knew could only flow 
through God's appointed channels. Neither 
difficulty nor danger could shake the faithful 
obedience of one who felt the truth of the Apos- 
tle's words, "How shall they preach except 
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they be sent V n And how different were the 
feelings with which he made the present voyage 
from those which had filled his heart when, for 
the first time, he neared the shores of England. 
Then all lay dark and uncertain before him. 
What the future might be he dared not at- 
tempt to forecast ; but now all was changed. 
The battle had been fought, the victory won, 
and he himself was on his way to receive a fuller 
measure of Divine grace whereby he might be 
enabled to bring his work to perfection. Such 
thoughts as these sustained Augustine and his 
devoted followers through many days of weary 
travelling, chiefly on foot, which awaited them 
ere they reached their journey's end. The 
only sojourn of any length that they made 
was at Paris, where Augustine had an in- 
terview with the Bishop, at that time pre- 
siding over the Church there, and gladdened 
his heart with an account of the success which 
their work in England had met with. From 
Bruneheld, the then reigning sovereign, he re- 
ceived marks of favour and letters of introduc- 
tion ensuring him protection, and such hos- 
pitality as was obtainable in the provinces 
through which he was to pass. 2 On quitting 

1 Bom. x. 15. 

* On the death of Fredegonde in 596, Bruneheld, re- 
gent of Austrasia, seized the kingdom of Paris. It is 
recorded of her that she helped Augustine on his way to 
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Paris the travellers journeyed on steadily, stop- 
ping only when needful for food and rest, and 
without misadventure they arrived in due 
course within a short distance of the city whi- 
ther they were bound. 

Aries was one of the most ancient as well as 
one of the most important cities of ancient 
Gaul. In the time of Ausonius it is described 
in language no less complimentary than this : 
"Aries the Gallic Rome." 1 And although 
since the fourth century its material prosperity 
had no doubt declined as the fortunes of the 
whole Roman Empire waned, still its ecclesi- 
astical position as Metropolitan See of Southern 
France gave it an importance which grew with 
the growth and spread of the Church. It was 
on a winter's evening that Augustine and his 
companions approached the termination of 
their long journey, but one of those winter's 
evenings, when a bright setting sun imparts 
almost a summer glow to the country around, 
bringing out into bold relief the network of 
twigs on the leafless trees, and bathing with 
floods of light the far-stretching fields which 
seem to be at rest ere they commence the 
labours of another spring. On such an evening 

Aries, and received a letter of commendation from 8. 
Gregory, notwithstanding that she had been guilty of 
murder. 

1 Gtallula Roma Arelas. 
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it was that Augustine stood and gazed upon the 
lovely scenery of Southern France. Far away 
in the east were reared the lofty crests of the 
Alpine range now purpling in the sunset, while 
conspicuous in the foreground stood up bold 
and clear against the sky, the cathedral dedi- 
cated to S. Trophimus. Next to the cathedral 
the most prominent feature in the landscape 
was the amphitheatre 1 (not then, as now, a 
ruin,) which stood like an angry and silent 
witness of a power which it could not control, 
and by which it was destined to be crushed. 
Still grand and stately this relic of ignorant 
cruelty seemed to rear its head aloft in defiance 
of the mightier and more benign influences of 
the Church which towered above it. Some- 
what to the north of the city of Aries, the 
western branch of the Rhone diverges from the 
main stream, and runs at a short distance 
without its walls. At this point we must ima- 
gine the travellers to have arrived, and we 
must picture them leaning against the parapet 
of the bridge by which the river is crossed, and 
gazing with unrestrained admiration upon the 
scene which my pen has so feebly attempted to 
depict. 

"Observe," said Augustine to his co 
nions, " what the spread of truth has 
i larger even than £ 
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wherever it has penetrated. Yonder amphi- 
theatre, once the scene of barbaric cruelty, re- 
mains only as a silent protest against ignor- 
ance and inhumanity which have now passed 
away. Contrast its deserted walls with the 
crowded aisles of the Church beside it, and see 
in them the glorious triumph which truth has 
achieved over error. Truth must prevail in 
the end, whether it be preached to polished 
Roman or untutored Saxon. The truth is one, 
while error, like the hydra, has its hundred 
heads; notwithstanding ere many centuries 
have passed away every phase of error shall be 
cast into shadow by the glory of that truth 
concerning which, One greater than man has 
said, ' And ye shall know the truth, and the 
truth shall make you free/ 

" Let us then take courage, Oswald, we are 
but humble members of that great society to 
which we belong; like waves, some greater 
some less, each borne irresistibly onward to 
the unfathomable ocean of God's love, but 
still, small as is the part allotted to us in the 
work, we can each do something, and leave the 
results to God." 

"Yes," replied Oswald, " we cannot do much, 
and yet we can obey the Preacher's injunction, 
and that which our hand findeth to do, we can 
do with our might. God hath been very mer- 
ciful in crowning our labours thus far. Surely, 
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father, thy safe arrival in this city is only a 
farther proof of divine favour." 

" True, my son/' answered Augustine, "God 
hath been very gracious in leading the wan- 
dering Saxon into the fold of His Church, but 
we must not expect to find all our way alike 
smooth and easy. God will reveal unto us 
His Will, and give us His Blessing, and yet 
that Will may carry us into dark places, and 
assign us tasks which, in our own unaided 
strength, we were powerless to fulfil." 

As he uttered these words, the little band 
found themselves entering the narrow and 
winding streets of the old city. Threading 
several of these, they at length reached the door 
of the Bishop's palace, and there met with the 
ready welcome they had expected, for as they 
knew, intelligence of their journey had been 
brought to the Bishop from the Court of Gre- 
gory at Rome. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

INVESTITURE WITH THE FALL. 

T^OR some days after their arrival Augustine 
**- and his companions remained in quiet in 
order to recover from the fatigues of their long 
journey, and it was during this interval of re- 
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pose that Augustine made a proposition that 
one or two of the band should proceed from 
Aries to Borne in order to report to Gregory 
the success they had met with in England, 1 
and to give fuller details of the work. Faithful 
to the cause, yet not without some slight inward 
misgivings, Oswald volunteered for this service. 

" No one," said Augustine, " could be more 
fit than thou to lead these bearers of good 
tidings, but hast thou not special reasons to 
long for a speedy return to that land which has 
now become to thee doubly thy home ?" 

"If," replied Oswald, "any such longing 
hath entered my heart, let me drive it forth at 
once ; it is a dark thought placed there by the 
enemy of all light. He who said, ' Whoso 
loveth father or mother more than Me is not 
worthy of Me/ will not brook my setting her, 
whom I love more dearly than all else on earth 
— who is, ere long, I trust, to become my bride, 
before His Bride, the Church." 

Thou answerest nobly," replied Augustine, 
nor can I gainsay the truth of thy words. I 
would never be instrumental in placing any 
stumbling-block in the way of thy proving thy 
deeper devotion to the Master's cause. If it 
be the' will of heaven that thou shouldst re- 

1 Such a mission was really sent, bat it was from Eng- 
land, after S. Augustine's return from Aries. — See Ho- 
linshed's Chronicles. 



« 
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turn safely, thou wilt return, and if not, there 
is an ever-abiding promise kept for such as 
thee. ' No man who hath left house, wife, or 
family for His sake, whom thou servest, but 
will receive a double reward not only here, but 
hereafter. , " 

After this Augustine and Oswald had no 
further conversation with reference to this 
journey, but it was understood that so soon as 
the Archbishop elect had received the pall, he, 
with part of his companions, should return 
direct to England, while Oswald and the re- 
mainder should set forth on their way to Rome. 
Two faithful friends, Paulinus and Laurentius, 
were to accompany him thither. 

As soon as Augustine's health was suffi- 
ciently recruited after his long travel, a day 
was fixed, on which the pall should "be conferred 
upon him by the Archbishop of Aries. 

Before proceeding to describe this ceremony, 
which took place in the cathedral, I must say 
a few words about that, which was about to be 
conferred amidst so much pomp and splendour. 
The " pall," as its name derived from an old 
Latin word tells us, was a vestment, but more 
than this, it was a symbol of authority, and the 
importance which attached to it as being such 
a symbol increased in later times ; ] ' we read 

1 Dictionnaire Ecclesiastique, par uneSocie'te' dejuris- 
consultes et religieux. 1765. Article Pallium. 

6 
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that the pall was a pontifical ornament reserved 
to the Pope, and to such Patriarchs, Metropo- 
litans, and privileged Bishops, as he was pleased 
to confer it upon. It was a fillet of white 
woollen 1 material of the width of three fingers, 
and adorned with several crosses. It encircled 
the shoulders of the wearer, and from it, before 
and behind, hung two pendants of the length 
of a hand, attached to which were little plates 
of lead. Csesarius, Bishop of Aries, was the 
first Gallic Prelate privileged to wear the pal- 
lium, the right having been accorded to him by 
Pope Synagrius. This right attached not to 
individuals but to sees, so that the prelate upon 
whom the " pallium" had been conferred, did 
not of necessity continue to enjoy it, if he 
should be translated to another Bishopric, but 
the privilege lapsed to the successor in that see 
to which it rightfully belonged. In later times 
than this story treats of, the lambs, from whose 
wool the pall was woven, were always supplied 
by the religious of S. Anne. On her festival 
these lambs were presented with great cere- 
mony during the Service of Mass while the 
Agnus Dei was being sung, to the sub-deacon 
charged with the making of the pall, and by 
him they were placed on the high altar of the 
Church beneath which are deposited the bodies 
of S. Peter and S. Paul. Such in brief is an ac- 
1 Une bande de laine blanche. 
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count of this interesting vestment, so celebrated 
in Church history as the external badge, or 
symbol of the Papal power ; and now we must 
return to the period of the story, and take our 
places amidst the throng of sightseers gathered 
round the chief entrance of the cathedral at 
Aries. The train which followed Archbishop 
Vigilius as he entered the sacred building and 
of which, next to himself, Augustine was the 
principal personage, was worthy of the Metro- 
politan of Southern Gaul. Acolytes and at- 
tendant priests there were in numbers, and it 
was amid the smoke of incense, the display of 
banners, and the brilliancy of candles, that the 
solemn service of the Mass was begun. The 
building soon filled, and many in that large 
congregation lifted up both heart and voice 
in earnest supplication to God for His Blessing 
upon the mission in England. 

After the Creed had been sung, Augustine 
ascended the pulpit, and gave an address to 
those gathered round him. It was a true mis- 
sionary sermon. A short account of what his 
preaching had already accomplished in England, 
a .preaching to which, as he told them in all hu- 
mility, had not been wanting the external tes- 
timony of miracles. Then followed an impas- 
sioned appeal to the hearers that they would 
raise their fervent prayers to the Almighty and 
beg of Him still to continue His Divine favours 
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towards the missionary enterprise ; and last of 
all was a solemn warning to that congregation, 
already, as he hoped, far advanced in the spi- 
ritual life, not to neglect the greater privileges, 
which they had been permitted to enjoy. 

On the conclusion of the sermon, the more 
solemn part of the Mass was proceeded with, 
and then at the end of all came the investiture 
with the pall. The Archbishop stood at the 
high altar, and while a solemn Te Deum was 
being chanted Augustine came from his place 
and knelt before him. Then Vigilius, having 
pointed out in a few words the authority which 
it symbolized, conferred the pall, and pro- 
nounced a final benediction ; the whole cere- 
mony being brought to a close with silent 
prayer. Thus ended an important event in the 
history of our English Church, for with the 
pall were conveyed from the Roman See cer- 
tain obligations which, however justly we may 
now. repudiate them, we cannot deny once to 
have existed. 1 

1 See here Curteis's Bampton Lectures, page 140. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

LEAVE-TAKINGS. 

QHORTLY after the occurrences narrated in 
^ the last chapter, Augustine bade farewell 
to Vigilius, and retraced his steps towards his 
English home. Ere he set out however, there 
was another leave-taking, which must not be 
passed over in silence. I refer to that between 
him and Oswald. Half regretful that he had 
proposed the journey, yet unwilling to check 
the ardour of youth in the Service of the Church, 
Augustine received the messages of love and 
affection to Edburge, of which he was to be the 
bearer, with ah inward misgiving. He felt 
that if any mischance befell Oswald on the 
way an incurable wound would be opened in 
the heart of one whose purity and unselfish- 
ness were only equalled by the constancy of 
her love; and though he knew, that come what 
might, no word of reproach would ever escape 
her lips against himself, yet he would ever feel 
that, though acting unwittingly and in single- 
ness of heart, he was the true source of the 
sorrow. As for Oswald, though he did not 
disguise his regret that so many more months 
must elapse ere he should meet her, whom he 
so tenderly loved, he was full of hope for the 
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future. It pleased him to be the bearer of 
good tidings to the Roman Court; it pleased 
him still more to be deemed worthy of the 
trust by his beloved father, and, above all, it 
pleased him to think that he was undertaking 
a task in the immediate interests of the Church. 
If at any moment a dark cloud seemed to hover 
round his future prospects it was quickly 
banished. Sorrow and anxiety can find little 
place in hearts which have all the elasticity of 
youth, and all the freedom which is naturally 
gendered of a conscience void of offence. Thus, 
partings and tender farewells being over, Os- 
wald and his companions set out southwards 
in the direction of the coast of France, while 
Augustine and the remainder of the band made 
as rapid a journey as the weather and other 
circumstances would permit to Calais, and 
thence sailed across the narrow channel, arriv- 
ing in due time at their home at Canterbury. 



CHAPTER XV. 

BDBURGE. 



TT is not my purpose to follow Oswald on his 
A journey to Rome nor yet to particularize 
the daily life of Augustine, and the rest of the 
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mission -baud who worked on with him at the 
royal city. Things went on prosperously. It 
would be too much to say that there were not 
occasional hindrances to the work, but these 
were more than counterbalanced by the obvious 
successes with which the Holy Spirit blessed 
their labours. Amongst other good works 
Augustine, with the aid of pious ladies, had 
established a community of women which was 
banded together under certain rules, and whicb, 
with a superior to direct it, and under the 
immediate supervision of Augustine, farmed 
what would now be called a " Sisterhood." In 
this society Edburge had from the first taken 
the greatest interest. The union of the active 
and practical with the devotional and contem- 
plative life had always had great charms for 
her, and she saw what Augustine, like his 
great predecessor 1 of Hippo, had also seen, but 
what, alas ! id but little recognized in our day, 
the great value of systematic and concerted 
action in the carrying on of works of mercy. 
The formation of such societies appears to have 
much to recommend it. Those who are willing 
to work for God, and to give up everything 
in order to advance His cause, ougfa 
be allowed, with perfect immunity fr< 
and unfriendly criticism, to enrol 
into a corporate body, claiming 
1 S. Aagtutine, the AMoan Biah 
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entitled to, a recognized position as such. 1 
That certain evils are incidental to such a state 
cannot be denied ; the corruption arising from 
the undue development of a spirit of monas- 
ticism in the middle ages, only too clearly 
proves it, but then of what state amongst frail 
men cannot the same be said, namely, that 
with the good is inevitably mixed, up an ele- 
ment of ill ? What S. Augustine's own views 
on the question of monasticism were we are not 
left in doubt. There remains to this day a 
living testimony to his opinions in the name 
and foundation of S.Augustine's at Canterbury. 
In that association of women then .of which 
I have spoken above Edburge took the greatest 
interest. During the continued absence of 
Oswald, she felt that the best cure for the lone- 
liness which would often fill her heart, was to 
be found in constant occupation and especially 
in occupation which had for its end the glory 
of God, and the advancement of His Church. 
Engaged then in what we should call parochial 
cares, in aiding both by money and sympathy 
the formation of this Sisterhood, 2 and last, but 
not least, in close attendance on her parents, 

1 The value of such societies is pointed out by Dr. 
Newman, " Church of the Fathers," chapter on Deme- 
trius, p. 188. 

3 According to history the formation of such female 
' Hies did not take place till a considerably later period. 
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Edburge found that three months had passed 
away since the return of Augustine, far more 
speedily than she had deemed it possible they 
should, when first she had heard of the pro- 
longed absence of her lover. With her parents 
she dwelt alternately at Canterbury and Re- 
culver, at the latter place in the house which 
Ethelbert had been erecting before the arrival 
of Augustine. It was at Reculver that she 
received a message which shall be narrated in 
the next chapter. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

SAD TIDINGS. 



I 



T was on the afternoon of a day preceding 
that on which the royal party were pur- 
posing to return from Reculver to their home 
at Canterbury, that a messenger or bode ar- 
rived in haste with tidings which he was on his 
way to deliver to Augustine at Canterbury. 
It seemed good to him, however, to tarry at 
Reculver in order to make known to the king 
the contents of the message which he bore. 
Edburge had been sitting on the sea-shore 
watching the ripples of the tiny waves, and 
the dancing light and flashing sunbeams play-* 
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ing over their crested tops. Her thoughts had 
unconsciously wandered across the seas, and 
were with her lover. In the tiny speck visible 
on the distant waveB she dreamt that she could 
see the boat which was bearing him homeward. 
It was one of those days when not all her zeal 
for good works, nor all her anxiety for the 
spread of the truth, could stifle the longing 
which rose up in her breast, nor quench the 
fire of her natural affection. 

There came a summons to her from her 
father ; slowly she obeyed it, and she gave one 
long lingering look seaward as she followed the 
servant, who called her to her father's presence. 
He was alone. Grave was his face and sad 
his voice as he motioned her to a seat. At 
last he began, and as he spake he took her 
hand and looked wistfully into her face, as if 
to see whether it betrayed any foreboding of 
coming sorrow. " Edburge, there was a time 
when I cared but little for this new Christian 
faith. It seemed to me a poor puny religion 
beside that of my forefathers. I thought once 
that a more warlike faith best beseemed us 
Saxon kings, and descendants of the storm- 
tossed warriors of the north. Because Christ's 
religion told men to Hove their enemies/ it 
seemed too mild a religion for monarchs whose 
highest duty was to fight bravely, avenge un- 
sparingly, and to die nobly. But now this is 
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changed. I have learnt late, yet not too late, 
the sweetness and strength of Christianity, and 
it is that which gives me courage to speak, and 
will give you courage to hear, the words which 
it is needful for me to utter. Edburge — he 
whom thou lovest — he so dear alike to thee 
and to our good father Augustine — is no more* 
Ood has called him hence to the glorious king- 
dom of the A11-Father, to the bright and 
happy land beyond the dark grave, to his in- 
heritance which Jesus Christ has won for 
him upon the Cross." 1 

There was a pause. Tears dimmed the eyes 
of Edburge, yet she did not faint nor utter a 
cry. Bravely had that noble spirit been dis- 
ciplined. "Father," she at length said, and 
scarcely did her voice tremble, " Father, the 
blow is heavy, but it is.Goo's sending. Never 
may I sorrow as those that have no hope. He 
has gone to a far happier home than ever he 
could have found on earth. But for our poor 
Augustine, how terrible for him 1 how terrible a 
loss too to the cause of Christ's holy Church 1 
My father ! I should indeed be selfish if my 
own keen sorrow blinded me to the grief of 
others; or if my own loss made me forgetful 
of the loss of Christ's Church on earth. . • . 

1 See here the union of Teutonic myths with Christi- 
anity touched upon in the introduction to Bede's His- 
tory, by Moberly. 
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Let me rest for a few hours alone in my 
chamber, that there I may seek for support 
which will alone enable me to bear this trial 
becomingly. He who has said, ' I will never 
leave thee nor forsake thee/ will give me the 
courage to bear all that thou hast to tell." 

"Go, my child/' said the father; "noble 
and brave is thy spirit, which the fire of adver- 
sity can chasten, but not consume." 

There was nothing unfeminine in the resig- 
nation and composure with which the young 
princess bore her heavy affliction. Think not 
that the sorrow which filled her heart was the 
less keenly felt because of her self-restraint. 
She was an instance, and there have been many 
others, of the noble endurance, and Christ- 
like patience with which the Gospel teaching 
animates even those who have come most newly 
under its influence. If we say that in the pri- 
vacy of her chamber Edburge gave way to 
burning tears, which she would never have shed 
in the presence of her father, lest she should 
do despite to the strength of the new faith ; 
if we follow her there, and leave her alone, and 
yet not alone, for God is with her, we shall be 
doing justice to a spirit whose bravery is alone 
equalled by its tenderness; the deepness of 
the sorrow, by the purity of the love. 

The messenger who brought the sad tidings 
had the following details to give : " The vessel/ 1 
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he said, " in which Oswald and his companions 
had embarked at Marseilles had been driven 
by a southernly gale on to the coast of France, 
ere it had made two full days' journey from 
the port. Two only of those who were on 
board had escaped the wreck, having been 
washed ashore on spars and broken pieces of 
timber. Of the rest/' the messenger went on 
to say, "no tidings had been heard, though 
inquiries had been made, and a careful search 
instituted in the hope of at least recovering 
the bodies. I am a deacon/' the man con- 
tinued, in the interview he had with the king, 
" of a village hard by where the two survivors 
landed, and they bade me come forward with 
all expedition to relate to Augustine the sad 
fate which had befallen their companions. They 
themselves at present are unable to travel by 
reason of sickness, and the injuries they sus- 
tained, but they were most anxious that both 
thou, king, as well as thy great servant, 
Augustine, should be well assured how that 
all the band faced death with calmness and 
composure, and that Oswald, before the vessel 
became a wreck, besought any who should 
escape the perils of the sea to bear to thy 
daughter Edburge a message of his unalterable 
affection ; he besought her not to forget him 
in her prayers, above all, at the service of the 
altar, and he made of her one request that, if 
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she should feel so called, she should give her- 
self entirely for the remainder of her life to 
God's service ; that since on earth they were 
not permitted to wed, their souls should still 
hold sweet communion — the communion of 
God's saints, and that in God's own time, 
which he prayed might be , hastened, they 
should meet together in the blessed company 
of those gathered round the throne of the 
Lamb." 

Such was the burden of the message, and 
Edburge heard it with resignation and acqui- 
escence. " My father," she said, " I have but 
one duty now to perform : it is to obey his 
will whose words are more binding on me in 
death than they ever were in life. And in fol- 
lowing out his last wish I am but obeying the 
dictates of my own heart, which, dearly as I 
love thee, O father, and thee too, my mother, 
yet calls me out of this troublesome world. 
He who said, ' Whoso loveth father or mother 
more than Me is not worthy of Me/ hath pro- 
mised great rewards to those who should leave 
father and mother for His Name's sake, — in 
this present world a hundredfold of consola- 
tion, and in the world to come eternal life. 
So then it now remains for me only to seek 
the good father Augustine, and under his 
guidance to give myself for ever to the little 
company of faithful ones whose only thought 
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is how best to carry out the work of their dear 
Lord and Master." 

What was the answer of Edburge's parents ? 
only such an answer as could be given by brave 
and noble hearts — to so noble and self-denying 
a spirit. The Saxon king and queen, rude 
and untutored children in Christ's school, 
perceived in their daughter the voice of Jesus 
calling her to Him. They could not refuse 
His petition, dearly as they loved their daughter 
they loved Him more, nor did they dare to 
throw a stumbling-block in the way of one of 
His little ones. 

Thus it fell out in due course that Edburge 
became the child of the Church, in a more spe- 
cial and marked manner than when the sign 
of the Cross was first impressed upon her brow. 
Her gentleness and love shone out all the 
brighter under the mild restraint of the Sister- 
hood, and she found there such quiet and 
peace, such spiritual joys in living more closely 
to God, that she never once had occasion to 
regret the moment when she forsook the pomp 
and ceremony of the Court at Canterbury, for 
the modest retirement of the monastery 1 at 
Minster. 

1 In old times the name Monastery applied as muoh tc 
the religious houses for women as for men. 
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I resign the peace of the cloister for the tumult 
of the world. " 

"Edburge," said Augustine, "he has re- 
turned — he thou lovedst, the link that bound 
thee to the world." 

"Oswald!" she exclaimed. "Oswald re- 
turned ! My lover come back to me ! No ! 
it cannot be, not in this world. I shall in- 
deed go to him, but he shall not return to me. 
Holy father," she continued, " is it to prove 
my sincerity that thou art thus trying me ?" 

"My words, Edburge," he said, "are true. 
The sea was more merciful than we had sup- 
posed. It has spared God's faithful servant. 
He has returned once more to these shores — 
and once more he longs to see thee." 

She covered her face with her hands, and at 
length said half in a whisper — "And only 
once !" 

It was but a few seconds ere she made this 
reply; brief was the space — yet keen the 
struggle. The heart strove for liberty, but it 
was but a momentary strife. A voice whis- 
pered to her — " That heart is no longer thine 
to give ; it is Mine and Mine alone." 

At length Edburge rose. "Father," she 
said, "I will see Oswald once more — once 
more to bid him a last farewell. But tell me 
this : Will it break that noble heart (may God 
Bpare me this !) to hear words from me which 
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doubtless he is not prepared to hear — that in 
this world I never can be his ?" 

" No ! Edburge," answered Augustine, " the 
greatness of thy nature is reflected in his. He 
bade me come hither to learn whether thou 
still caredst for the world and its ways. He 
has for ever renounced his claim to a heart 
which has sought a higher betrothal than ever 
could be obtained in this poor world of ours. 
He will see thee once again to set thee free 
with his own lips from the only link which 
still binds thee to the world." 

They met, as Augustine had said, once 
again. Down into the cloistered cell where 
that last meeting took place, streamed rays of 
golden sunshine, emblems of the divine hope 
which stirred those united hearts — a light to 
gild the consecration of those hearts to God, 

" Dearest one," said Oswald, softly ; " think- 
est thou that I grudge thee a joy far greater 
than ever man could give? Thinkest thou 
that my selfish love would break through the 
peace which thy holy calling alone can impart, 
or that one word of mine, nay, even one 
thought, should ever hinder thee from choos- 
ing that good part which shall not be taken 
from thee ? Nay, rather in yonder house, 1 upon 
which the sun now sheds his golden light, this 
life of mine shall be for ever passed. Near to 

1 The "fair monasterie" referred to at page 67. 
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thee, with heart knit to heart, and both uplifted 
heavenward, we will live on, one in hope — one 
in wish ; servants of one Master, heirs of one 
promise; greater unity, dearest, the world 
cannot give, but we can look forward to it per- 
fected, completed in that land where God's 
ever abiding presence binds all together in 
closest embrace. We can yet be true — true to 
each other ; better still, true to God. His ways 
are very inscrutable, very far beyond man's 
finding out, but we shall learn apart from the 
world, better far than we could have learnt in 
it, how that God's ways are ways of pleasant- 
ness, and all His paths are peace." 

Edburge's only reply, uttered once and again, 
was, "God overrules everything for good. 
Truly God is very merciful : to Him be all the 
praise/' 

Thus ends my story. Of the others who 
acted in it their subordinate parts history for 
the most part will give an account. My in- 
terest in them was only in so far as they were 
connected with my hero and heroine whom I 
have brought to the altar, not that indeed 
where holy matrimony is celebrated before God, 
but where a purer sacrifice still is offered, that 
of two young devoted hearts joined together, 
and then relinquished entirely to His service, 
bandoned to His love. 
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There is a life of joy and peace of which the 
world knows nothing, because it is lived apart 
from the world. The writings of saints, both 
men and women, of hermits, of celibates, of 
monks, will prove surely to the hardest, most 
practical, most unsympathizing heart that ever 
beat upon this dull earth, that there are spirits 
which shine like glowworms, more brightly in 
the dark ; and none surely can venture to deny 
that much nobility of soul, nay, more, much 
practical usefulness have been displayed by 
those who have so lived as to be able to hand 
down mementoes of holiness and humility to 
encourage the way-worn on their journey ; 
mementoes such as would have perished for 
ever amidst the thickets that entangle, the 
tempests that sweep across the battle-field of 
the world. 
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Experience, and his Lucubrations. -Fifth and cheaper edition . 
Fcap. Sto., cloth, 28. 6d. 

The Curate of Cumberworth, and The Vicar 

op Roost. Second edition. Fcap. tro. 9s. 0d. 
S. Antholin's ; or, Old Churches and New. New 

edition. l8mo. is. j cloth, is. 6d. 

Tales of the Village. A New edition. Three 

Parts in One Vol. Fcap. 8vo. 5s. 6d. 
The Romanist—The Dissenter— The Infidel. 

Tales of the Village Children. Sixth edition. 

s Vols. i8mo., cloth, ss. each. 

The Hope of the Katzekopfs; or, the Sorrows 

of Selfishness. Fourth edition, ismo., cloth, 2s. 
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The Warden of Berkingholt. Fcap. 8to. 5s.; 

cheap edition, 8s. 8d. 

" Enters fully into the responsibilities which rank, property, and education 
involve."— English Review. 

The Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 

Fcap. Svo., cloth gilt. 

The Forest of Arden. A Tale illustrative of the 

English Reformation. 8>. j cheap edition, 2s. 

The author has here diligently endeavoured to write on the Reformation 
without the spirit of partizanship, to describe things as they were. 

The Siege of Lichfield. A Tale illustrative of 

the Great Rebellion. 38. j cheap edition, is. 8d. 

The narrative commences early in the year 1643, and carries us through the 
Great Rebellion, when England was convulsed with faction, showing the 
sufferings and miseries that attended it 

Bernard Leslie. The Revival of Church Princi- 
ples in England. 38. 

Bernard Leslie. Second Part. The Progress of 

the Church Movement. 3s. 

Sophron and Nsoloous; or Common Sense Phi- 
losophy. 3». 

The Portrait of an English Churchman. A 

new and cheaper edition. . 2«. 6d. 

This is an attempt to paint the feelings, habits of thought, and mode of 
action which naturally flow from a sincere attachment to the system of belief 
and discipline of our Church. 

Clement Walton ; or, the English Citizen. 3s. ; 

cheap edition, is. 8d. 

The object of this tale is to draw a picture of one, who in all the social rel- 
ations of life acts on Christian principle. 

Frank's First Trip to the Continent. 3s. 

" A most interesting account of a visit to France, with much historical in- 
formation. It contains a practical view of education in France, the Schools of 
the Christian Brothers and their founder Fere de la Salle, Sisters of Charity, 
and other institutions."— John Bull. 

Holiday Tales. 16mo. 2s.; wrapper, Is. 6d. 

Contents :— The Magical Watch, Mr. Bull and the Giant Atmodes, Old 
Pedro, Adventures of a Bee. 
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Mrs. G. F. ALEXANDER. 
The Baron's Little Daughter, and other Tales. 

Fourth edition. 18mo. 3s. 6d. 
» The most delightful little volume that we have met with for a very long 
tfanej^e^tryeven snrpassiiw the prose in beaxxty.-'-Ecclestasttc. 

The Lord of the Forest and His Vassals. 

Fourth Edition. Ss. 6d. 

An allegory representing the real strife against Sin, the World, and the 
Devil, which all have to fight. 

FORTY-NINTH EDITION. 

Hymns foe Little Children. 18mo., wrapper, 

6d. i cloth, 18. j French morocco, Ss. 

Royal 32mo., wrapper, 3d. j cloth, 6d. 



Set to Music hy Dr. Gauntlett. Fcap. 4to., 

wrapper, 28. 6d. j cloth, gilt edges, 4s. 

Set to Music hy E. C. A. Chepmell. Parts 

I. and II., is. each. 
. Fcap. 4to. Illustrated with Forty-one full 

page engravings, by Messrs. Dalziel. Printed on toned paper, 
and handsomely bound in cloth extra, gilt edges. 8s. 6d. 

Hymns, Descriptive and Devotional, for the use 

of Schools. Royal 32mo. 2d. 

Moral Songs, with Thirty-nine Vignette Illustra- 
tions, ismo., wrapper, 8d.j cloth, 18.; French morocco, 2s. 



Royal 32mo., wrapper, 3d. 



Narrative Hymns for Village Schools. 18mo., 

wrapper, 3d. 

Set to Music for one or two voices, by A. F. 



Fcap. 4to., wrapper, 2s. 6d. 

Poems on Subjects in the Old Testament. 

Parts I. and II., each 6d., wrapper. Complete in one vol. 
cloth, is. 6d. 
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Hiss FLORENCE WILFORD. 

Little Lives and a Great Love. Dedicated to 

the Children of the Society of the Love of Jkst/s. l6mo., 
28. <Jd. 

The Master of Churchill Abbots, and his 

Littljb Friknds. Fcap. 8YO. 3s. 6d. 

" The narrative is chiefly of an educational character, and is intended to ex- 
hibit what may be accomplished by a firm and steady principle, founded on a 
deep reverence for Christian truth as embodied and exhibited in the Church. 
We gladly give our cordial approval of this tale,"— Clerical yournal. 

" A capital story for young children. The writer has shown an aptitude for 
composition and description which will help her to success in a higher class of 
fiction than this."— < Literary Churchman. 

Play and]Earnest. A Tale. Fcap. 8vo. 5s. 
A Maiden of Our Own Day. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 

6i. 

An Author's Children. 18mo., doth; Is. 

" A very pretty little story. We cannot praise it higher than by saying that 
is not unworthy of the Author of 'A Maiden of our own Day.' —Guardian. 
" A charming Dttie story for children, with a good deal of character in it."— 



it is not unworthy of the Author 

" A charming Dttie s 
Literary Churchman, 



The King of a Day; or, Glimpses of French Life 

in the Fifteenth Century. l8mo., cloth, 2s. 

" An historic legend of the turbulent times that preceded the advent of 
Joan of Arc. The authoress has written a pretty story in a very pleasant way. 
The volume will well repay perusal."— Literary Churchman. 

Joy in Duty. 18mo. 6d. 



TALES FOR CHORISTERS. 

The Chorister Brothers. A Tale. By the 

Author of " The Children of the Chapel," &c. Third edition. 
Fcap.Svo. 88. 
" This is a thoroughly good book, and deserves a largely extended circle of 
readers. We give It our very high commendation."— C^ttrrA Tunes. 

" The story is told with liveliness and simplicity, and we follow it with interest 
to the end. The manner is much more than the matter in this sort of books, 
and in this instance the manner is very good."— Guardian. 

The Children of the Chapel. A Tale of the 

Times of Queen Elizabeth. Fcap. 8vo. as. 

" A charmingly told tale. The author has the rare art of not only enlistinj 
but retaining the sympathy of his readers."— Reader. 
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In the Choir and Out of the Choir. 18mo., 

cloth, 18. 

" It Is one of the best— If not absolutely the best— story for a Choristers' or a 
National School Library we have seen. We strongly urge all our friends to 
buy it,"— Literary Churchman. 

The Island Choir; or, the Children of the Child 

Jksus. Third edition. 4d. 

The Two Surplices. By Ada Cambridge. 3d. 
Trebursate School; or, the Power of Example. 

6d. 

The Chorister's Fall. By the Author of "Tre- 

bunaye School." 6d. 

The Choristers of S. Mart's. A Legend, a.d. 

1143. 4d. 

Little Walter, the Lame Chorister. 4d. 

Michael the Chorister. 6d. 

The Singers. By the Rev. F. E. Paget. 4d. 



Alice Beresford ; a Tale of Home Life. By the 

Author of "Tales of Kirkbeck," &c. Third edition. Fcap. 

8vo., cloth, Sa. 6d. 
•' Here we recognise the author of the excellent 'Tales of Kirkbeck' in the 
devotional feeling evident in every page, and in the deep realisation of that 
spiritual life in the world and out oflt."- Ecclesiastic. 

Amy, the Kino's Daughter. A Tale. 6d. ; 

cloth, U. 
A story of one who. really felt and acted as a daughter of the Great King of 
heaven and earth. 

The Apple Blossom ; or, a Mother's Legacy. By 

Onyx Titian. Fcap. 8vo. 8s. fid. 

Archie's Ambition. A Tale. 18mo., cloth, Is. 

"A most exquisite story; and though of extreme pathos yet without un- 
reality or affectation. It has the warmest recommendation we can possibly 
gire. — Literary Churchman. 

Abbey Lands. A Tale. By W. S. Rockstro. 

Fcap. 8vo. 58. 

" We must here take leave of the author, greatly commending the high tone 
of principle and the devoted fervour with which his work is filled throughout. 
.... The book is interesting, gracefully written, and rich in true ajMnobte 
noughts."— Ecclesiastic. 
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, A VICE; or, a Page from the Hi&tory of Imperial 

Rome. By E. F. Pollard. Fcap. 8to. 3s. fid. 

«• A charming little story of early Christian faith and struggles under Caligula 
and Nero. The author has taken much pains with the work, and the result 
is the production of a most interesting book. In it will be found a delicious 
freshness that would make the reputation of a bigger book."— Public Opinion. 

Adventures of Olaf Tryggveson, King of 

Nor wat. A Tale of the Tenth Century, showing how Chris- 
tianity was introduced into Norway. By Mrs. J. J. Reed. 
Fcap. 8vo. 28. fid. 

" The authoress has happily combined amusement and instruction. It is no 
light praise that Mrs. Reed has given us the information so pleasantly that 
very few will close her book through wearisomeness."— John Bull. 

The Beginnings of Evil: being Tales on the Ten 

Commandments. By H. M. R. 18roo., cloth, as. fid. 

M The write* is certainly to be congratulated on haying produced a series 
which we think few persons who begin it will fail to read through and remem- 
ber. It is a book which Clergymen and others may give or recommend hi 
almost any direction."— Literary Churchman. 

The Birthday. A Tale. By the Author of 

" Gideon,'* "Josiah,"&c. Fifth edition. Fcap. 8vo. 8s. fid. 

This valuable present book, by a late Noble Lady, contains the account of 
the daily life of three or four young people, their failings and virtues. 

The Bishop's Little Daughter. A Tale for 

the Young. Fifth edition. l8mo. 3s. 

Beatrice: a Tale of the Early Christians. By A. 

Bonus. l8mo. is. fid. 

Brainard's Journey. Is. cloth ; 6d. paper N 

A stosy wherein the travels of a youth through this world, and the various 
■struggles and trials, disappointments and sufferings he endures, are told in a 



lively allegory ; with the account of hew he reaches, through the narrow way, 
the end ofthe Journey of Life. 

Baptismal Vows; or, the Feast of S. Barnabas. 

18mo. is. 

Bethany, a Pilgrimage ; and Magdala, a Day by 

the Sea of Galilee. By the Rev. S. C. Malan, Vicar of Broad- 
Windsor, Dorset. Second edition. Fcap. 8vo. is. fid. 

"A graphic account of what Mr. Malan saw and felt. It will be of service 
to a large class of readers."— Clerical Journal. 

Book of Cqurch History, founded on the Rev. 

W. Palmer's " Ecclesiastical History." 6th edit. lSmo. is 
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The Children of Kobe Lynn. By Selina Hancock. 

18mo. 38. 

" This is a capital collection of ■tones for reading in the nursery and school- 
room. Interesting and instructive at the same time, they cannot be too 
strongly recommended."— John Bull. 

Chapters on Animals; or, Annie Grant's Play- 
mates. SSmo., cloth, Is. 

Chapters on Plants ; or, Marion's Herbal. 32mo. 

doth, is. 

Chapters on the Te Deum. By the author of 

" Earth's Many Voices." 1 6mo., cloth, 3s. 

Christmas Present for Children. From the 

German. l8mo. is. 

Gives a lively account of how Christmas-tide was spent by rich and poor, in 
the village of Weld ; and the lesson is taught that riches, if spent entirely on 
ourselves, will surely bring disappointment and vexation. 

Chronicles of S. Mary's; or, Tales of a Sister- 
hood. By S. D. N. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. 

" The book before us Is not merely new, but it could not have been even 
invented as a fancy sketch by the most imaginative writer a very few years 
ago. And that because it deals with the now familiar work of Sisterhoods, 
and gives some glimpses into the inner ways of an English Convent. We have 
to thank the author for some pleasant hours of reading, and most of those who 
follow our example will gain besides much information which we had gathered 
before in a more direct manner. "—Church Times. 

C&essingham; or, the Missionary. By Charlotte 
Priscilla Adams. Fcap. 8ro. is. 

Conversations with Cousin Rachel. 4 Parts, 

in l vol. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Cottage Homes ; or, Tales on the Ten Command- 
ments. ByH. Yorke. With engravings. !8mo., cloth, ss. 

Charity at Home. By the Author of " Working 

and Waiting." i8mo. 2s. 

" A pleasant and very profitable tale, showing how one member of a family, 
and that a girl, may ward off poverty and suffering from the rest by p ers everi n g 
exertions and unselfish principles. rt -«^?«arrffciw. 

A Chronicle of Day by Day. By Miss E. S. B. 

Sydney. Fcap. 8vo. 5s. 

The Church Catechism. With the Confirmation 

Service. Beautifully illustrated by John Gilbert. Cheap 
edition, M.j on tinted paper in cloth gilt edges, U. 
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The Churchman's Companion. A Monthly Maga- 
zine. <5d. 
First Series in 40 vols, cloth, published at 3s. fid. each, reduced 

to 2s. each. 
Second Series, 6 vols, cloth, 4s. each. 

Third Series, enlarged, commenced January, 1870. Vols. I. 
to X. 8vo., cloth, 48. each. 

The Coasts of Tyre and Sidon, a Narrative. By 

the Rev. S. C. Malan. Fcap. 8vo. is. 

" No one can follow Mr. Malan in his reverent and truthful description of 
these holy places, without feeling that the scenes have a life and reality im- 
parted to them that in our minds they did not possess before."— Churchman's 
Companion. 

Classical Tales and Legends. By the late Rev. 

W. B. Flower. 18mo. 8s. j cheap edition, is. 

These Tales are free translations from parts of Ovid and other authors, and 
adapted to the minds of children. 

Conversations on the History of England, for 

the use of Children. By C. A. B. Edited by the Rev. J. 
Baines. l8mo., 2s. 6d. 

The Child's New Lesson Book, or Stories for Little 

Readers, lflmo. is. ; cloth, is. fid. 

Deepdene Minster ; or, Shadows and Sunshine. 

By Cecilia Mac Gregor. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. 

A Drop in the Ocean ; or, short Legends and Fairy 

Tales. By Agnes and Bessie, is. 

Easy Readings from the History of England. 

For the use of Little Children. By Mary E. C. Moore. Edited 
by the Rev. M. W. Mayow, M.A. Second edition. lBmo. ss. 

Ellen Merton; or, the Pic-nio. By Mrs. Stone, 

author of "God's Acre," "The Art of Needlework,'* &c. 
l8mo. is. Od. 

Evening Meetings; or, the Pastor among the Boys 

of his Flock. By C. M. S. Fcap. 8vo. ss. 

Everley. A Tale. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 6s. 

"Nicely written, in a fresh and pleasant style : Evelyn's character— not 
without faults, and truer to nature than most heroines— is charmingly feminine, 

yet earnest and sensible Its high principles and earnest tone deserve 

warm commendation.''— Literary Churchman. 
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Esther Merle, and other Tales. By Mrs. Frances 

Vidal, author of " Tales of the Bosh,** ftc. l8mo. is. 6d. 

Contents:— John Salter: or. the Inc o n sid e rate Marriage.— Three Neigh- 
boors; or, the Envying of others, &c 

Fanny's Flowers ; or, Fun for the Nursery. With 

several engravings, is. j cloth gilt, 1 s. 6d. 

The Fall of Crxesus : a Story from Herodotus. 

By the late Rev. W. Adams, author of " The Shadow of the 
Cross," " The Old Man's Home," &c. New edition. Fcap. 
8ro. ss. fid. 
*' One of the most strtld nglytoldstaries coiled from the aaaab of aatiqnity. M 

Frederick Gordon, or the Storming of the Eedan. 

By a Soldier's Daughter. Royal l8mo. is. 



ATaleofooarageaad p ea gw eranceof a young officer la the Crimean War, 
with an account of the founding of the Military Hospital at Netley near 
Southampton. 

Flowers and Fruit, For Little Children. 32mo. 

doth, is. 

Gentle Influence; or, The Cousin's Visit. By 

Miss F. M. Levett. Second edition. 18mo. is. 

Gertrude Dacre. By the Author of "The Sun- 
beam.*' Fcap. 8yo. Ss. 

Going Home. A Story. By F. G. W. Second 

edition. l8mo., cloth, is. 6d. 

Grace Alford ; or the Way of Unselfishness. By 

C. M. Smith. l8mo. is. 6d. 

Hatherleioh Cross. By Mrs. F. J. Mitchell. 

l8mo. is. 

Harry's Help. By Mrs. S. C. Rochat. Square 

lSmo. is. 

Henrietta's Wish. A Tale. By the Author of 

" The Heir of Redclyffe." Fifth edition. Fcap. 8vo. fts. 

" We hare seldom seen a book for the young less exaggerated, or more true 
to nature. The gulf between good and bad is generally so wide that no child 
can ever aspire to being so saintlike as the one, or dread being so criminal as 
the other. ' Henrietta's Wish* is clear of these cxtrcmt&."-*Mornimg ChromtU. 

" The characters, dialogue, the tenderness and beauty of many of the scenes 
are remarkable ; the reality and vigour of the conversations are delightful. "— 
Christian R<mtmbranctr. 
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The Holt Church throughout all the World. 

By the Rev. S. Fox. l8mo. 2a. ; cheap edition, is. 

Being an account of the Church from the time of the Apostles to the present 
day, simply told for the use of young people. 

Holiday Hours. By the Author of "The Little 

Comforters.'* samo., cloth, la. 

Holidays at S. Mary's ,» or, Tales in a Sisterhood. 

By the Author of " Chronicles of S. Mary's." l6mo. cloth, 
2s. fid. 

" The stories are all good and worthy of their author. The last is so clever, 
so original and bears a moral so valuable and y€t so seldom enforced that we 
are specially anxious it should not escape observation. " — Literary Churchman. 

'* k delightful volume. The last story is almost worthy of Tieck.''— Unum 
Review. 

" There is pith in ' Holidays at S. Mary's.' The stories are both admirable 
and effective. — Guardian. 

Home for Christmas. 18mo., cloth, Is. 6d. 

" A Tale of American Life full of pleasant writing and good teaching. The 
story carries you on with unflagging interest."— English Churchman. 

Home Trials ; a Tale for the Middle Classes. By 

Mrs. Vidal. l8mo. 2s. 

" By no means unworthy of Mrs. VidaTs pen Mrs. Vidal writes when 

she has something to say, and therefore for the most part says it welL"— Guar- 
dian. 

Higher Claims; or, Catherine Lewis the Sunday 

School Teacher. Edited by the Rev. R. Seymour. lSmo. 
is. ; cloth, is. 0d. 

Sets forth the great advantage that would accrue to the Church if the young 
persons of the middle classes were aroused to consider the full extent of her 
claims upon them, as well as on their superiors in wealth or station. 

Hilary S. Magna; or, The Nearest Duty First. A 

Tale. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 

Hubert Neville. A Tale. By the Author of 

some of the "Church Stories;" " Stories on the Festivals," 
&c. Fcap. 8vo. is. 

Ion Lester. A Tale of True Friendship. ByCH.H 

Fcap. 8vo. 48. fid. 

A Tale of one who, born to riches and with every inducement to make tli 
world his chief concern, yet devotes himself nobly to the good of his f riew 
and people, and passes unhurt through all the flattery and luxury conseque 
on his position. 



16 PublUted by Joseph Mutter* 6f Co., 



The Incumbent of Axhill. A Sequel to " The 

Chorister Brothers." Fcap.Svo. [In the Pre**. 

Ivo and Verena ; or, the Snowdrop. By the Au- 
thor of "Cousin Rachel." Eighth edition. l8mo., cloth, 38. 

A Tale of die conversion, life, and influence of an early convert to the Chris- 
tian Faith, in the countries of the North. 

I von. By the Author of " Aunt Agnes," and " Is he 

Clever ?" Fcap. 8vo. St. fld. 

LE880N8 FOR LlTTLE CHILDREN ON THE SEA8ON8 
or thb Church. ByC. A. R. Second edition. Is. 

Lessons for Little Children from the His- 
tory or thb Chuech. ByC. A. R. is. 

"We have great pleasure in commending two little sets of 'Lessons for 
Little Children,' by C. A. R. They are both written with much judgment. w — 
Church Times. 

Life-at-Eabe Incumbents. Sketches by Mark 

Parsons. Crown 8to. 3s. 6d. 

The Squire Incumbent— The Invalid Incumbent— The Fisherman Incumbent. 

A Life's Search. By E. S. B. Sydney. Fcap. 8vo., 

doth, 4s. 6d. 
"It often happens to us to be asked to name some good popular book set- 
ting forth the dangers of tampering with religious doubt. It rery seldom hap- 
pens that we canhlt upon the exact thing that is wanted, and we are therefore 
the more rejoiced at meeting with a really powerfully written book like ' A 
Life's Search.' "—Literary Churchman. 



Little Alice and her Sister. Edited by the 

Rev. W. Gresley. l6mo. 28. 
The account of a little Girl who learned to deny herself, and think of others 
before herself. 

The Little Comforters, and other Tales. 32mo., 

doth, is. 

Little Mabel. A True Story. By the Author of 

" The Birthday Wreath.*' l8mo., 6d. ; cloth, od. 

Local Legends. By the Author of " Cecil Dean," 

&c. l6mo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 
CONTENTS:— The Legend of the Founder's Dreams.— A Legend of S. Os- 



mund's Priory.— The Barons' Tryst. A Legend of the " Roses."— The Last 
Cantilupe. A Legend of Queenhope Manor.— Furry Fallow : or, the Legend 
of Old Court.— Irene. A Legend of Sunshine.— Miss Mildred s Picnic ; or, the 



Loving Service; or, a Sister's Influence. By Eliza 

A. Bayliss. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. fid. 
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The Lotal Heart, and other Tales for Boys. 

Translated from the German. By Frances M. Wilbraham. 

With Engraving*. Second edition. l8mo. as. 6d. cloth ? in a 

packet, 2s. 
The Loyal Heart— The Golden Locket— The Blind Boy ; or, Trust in Provi- 
dence— The Young Robinson Crusoe— "Thou shalt not Steal"— A Tale of 
S. Domingo. 

Lucy and Christian Wainwright, and other 

Tales. By the Author of "Aggesden Vicarage," "The 
Wynnes," &c. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 38. 6d. 

The Maiden Aunt's Tales. By S. M., author of 

" The Use of Sunshine," " Nina," &c. Fcap. 8vo. as. 6d. 
"The moral of the whole is the happy influence of such a frame of mind, 
sanctified by religion, on the less perfect characters with which it is brought 
into contact."— John Bull. 

Mary and Mildred. A Tale for Girls. Edited by 

the Rev. Stair Douglas. Second edition, l8mo., cloth, as. 
Showing in the life and friendship of two girls the error of acting on impulse 
without the aid of strict Christian principle. 

Mark Dennis; or, the Engine-Driver. A Taje of 

the Railway. By the Author of "The Chorister Brothers," 
&c. Second edition. l8mo. as. 

The Meeting in the Wilderness. An Imagi- 
nation, wherein Divine Love is set forth. By the Author of 
" The Divine Master." is. 

Memoirs of an Arm-Chair. Written by himself. 

Edited by the Author of " Margaret Stourton," " The Missing 
Sovereign," &c. Square l6mo. is. 

Mercy Downer; or, Church and Chapel. 12mo., 

wrapper, fid. ; cloth, is. 

" We can recommend this as the Tery best story book for a parish or ser- 
vant's hall library that we have met "with?'— Literary Churchman, 

•* A grotesquely real sketch of Dissent and its frequent causes."— Jlffp*fA(y 
Packet. 

Milly Wheeler. By the Author of " Amy Wilson." 

l8mo. 9d. 

Minnie's Birthday, and other Stories for Children. 

By Marietta. With four Illustrations by Cuthbert Bede. 
Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 

Midsummer Holidays at Princes Green. By 

Mrs. Eccles, author of " The Riches of Poverty." l8mo. is. 

A Tale on the duties of young children to their aged relatives. 

My Birthday Eve. A Waking Dream. With or- 
namental borders, is. Od. 
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Neddie's Care; or, "Suffer the Little Children.** 

With eight Illustrations, lfimo., doth, is. fid. 

The Noble Army of Martyrs. By the Bey. 8. 

Fox. lgmo., cloth, SB. ; paper cover, is. 

Containing short Lives of S. Stephen ; S. Tames ; S. Barnabas : S. Timothy; 
S. Polycarp ; S. Ignatius ; S. Clement ; S. Irenaeus ; S. Dionysius ; S. Justa 
Martyr, suited for a class-reading book. 

"Just the book for circulation among children or a Parochial Lending li- 
brary : what we want in the Upper Classes of our National Schools.-— English 
Revtew. 

Northwode Priory. A Tale, in Two Vols. By the 

Author of " Everley." Fcap. 8vo. ios. fid. 

A Noble Aim. By Annie Thomas (Mrs. Pender 

Cudlip.) Published for the Benefit of the Devon House of 
Mercy. Fcap. 8vo., is. 

"Extremely well told, by a writer at oats graceful and refined."— Union 
Review. 

Nunn's Court. A Tale of Church Restoration. 

By Mrs. Frank Pettit. 18mo., cloth, is. 

Nurse Amy. 8d. 

The Old Court House. A Tale. 18mo. Is. 

One Story by Two Authors ; or, a Tale without 

a Moral. By J. I., author of " A Rhyming Chronicle ," and 
F. M. L., author of "Gentle Influence," ftc. Fcap. 8vo. 
3s. fid. 

" Has the great merit of being original in the ideas it contains and the man- 
ner in which it is treated."— C&r**/ Journal. 

Parish Tales. Reprinted from the "Tales of a 

London Parish." In a packet, is. fid. 

CONTENTS :— Denis the Beggar Boy; The Old Street Sweeper; Honor 
O'Keefe ; There's a Skeleton in every House ; Christian Flower's Story ; My 
Catechumens; The Hill-side Cottage. 

The Prisoner* of Craiomagaire. A Story of the 

' '< '40." Edited by the Author of •' The Divine Master." 
18rao. is. 

" A tale of the rugged northern shores, and record of the patient suffering 
and heroic faith that was once displayed in the lives of men obscure and un- 
known on earth, but whose names weredoubtless written in heaven."— Preface. 

The Queen's Isle. Chapters on the Isle of Wight, 

wherein Scripture truths are blended with Island beauties. 
"• * Rosa Raine. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. fid. 
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Rainy Mornings with Aunt Mabel. 18mo., 

doth, IB. 6d. 

An endeavour to inculcate In familiar and easy conversations a knowledge 
of the early Christian Church, its struggles and triumphs, including the Cata- 
combs, ana early missions. 

Rosa's Summer Wanderings. By Rosa Raine, 

Fcap. 8vo. 58. 

Robert and Ellen. 18mo., cloth, Is. 

' ' X tale told with more than average power. It is much beyond the common 
rang* of stories for parish libraries. —Guardian. 

The Root of the Matter ; or the Village Class. 

la.; cloth, 18. 6d. 

Rute Levtson; or Working and Waiting. Is.; 

doth, is. 6d. 

Savonarola, Scenes in the Life of. By C. M. P. 

18mo., cloth, 38. 6d. 

Scenes of Suburban Life. By Anna B. F.Leigh 

Spencer, author of "The Co- Heiress of WUlingham," &c. 
Fcap. 8vo. 48. 6d. 

" An entertaining and forcible sketch of mission work in a neglected London 
district. The tale itself is full of interest, displaying the writers happypower 
of description and delineation of character."— Union Review. 

Sisters of Charity, and some Visits with them. 

Being Letters to a Friend in England. Two Engravings, is. 

Snow-bound in Cleeberrie Grange. A Christ- 
mas Story. By O. E. Roberts. Dedicated to John Raskin, 
Esq. 2s. ffd. 

" An attractive volume for the young, and not devoid of Instruction either." 
—Christian Remembrancer. 

Snowball; and other Tales. By Isabella Forbes. 

Fcap. 8yo. 8s. 6d. 

Somebody. A Story for Children. Illustrated. By 
Stella Austin, author of " Stumps." i6mo., cloth. 

Somerford Priory. By Cecilia Mao Gregor. Crown 

8VO. 28. 

Story of a Dream ; a Mother's Version of the olden 

Tale of " Little Red Riding Hood,*' wherein that tale is made 
to bear a Christian lesson. l8mo. is. 
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Stories ok the Commandments. The First Table : 

"My Duty towards God." By the Rot. H. Hill, lgmo., 
cloth, U. 

Stories on th e Commandments. The Second Table : 

"My Duty towards My Neighbour." By W. S. Rockstro. 
18mo., cloth, is. 6d. 

The Two Parts in 1 vol. cloth, 2s. 

Summerleigh Manor; or, Brothers and Sisterr. 
A Tale. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 

Sylvester Enderby, the Poet. By Louis Said, 

author of "The Voices of Christinas." Fcap. 8vo. is. 

"The story is full of interest itself, well and pleasantly told, but its value 
lies in the lessons it so forcibly teaches, lessons of warning on the oni hand 
against the cares and riches or this world, and against that philosophical scep- 
ticism which so invariably creates an evil heart of unbelief."— CftwrrA Rftritw. 

Scholar's Nosegay. A series of Tales and Con- 
versations on Flowers. 32mo., cloth, is. 

Stories and Lessons on the Festivals, Fasts, 

and Saints' Days. S3 books in a packet, 2s. In 3 vols., 
cloth, 3s. 

Stories of Christian Joy and Sorrow, or Home 

Tales. By the Rev. H. D. Pearson. Containing Little Rnth 
Gray, Holy Stone, Hugh, Old Oliver Dale. i2mo., cl., is. 6a. 



Stories on the Beatitudes. By the Rev. G. F. 

Pearson. lSmo., cloth, is. 
Stumps. A Story for Children. By Stella Austin. 

With eight Illustrations. l6mo„ cloth, 2s. to. 

Scripture Reading Lessons for Little Chil- 

drkiv. By a Lady. With a Preface by the Lord Bishop of 
Oxford, is. to. Second Series, 2s. Complete in one vol., 
38. to. 

Tales of the Empire; or, Scenes from the His- 
tory of the House of Hapsburg. By the Rev. J. Raines, 
author of the " Life of Archbishop Land," ftc. lSmo. ls.0d. j 
paper, is. 

" Mr. Baines has selected several of the best known and most interestine 
events, and made them the groundwork for a set of short stories. The Idea 5 
a happy one, and has been well carried out. Mary and Maximilian, Charles V. . 
WaUenstein, Maria Theresa, and Radetzky, can hardly fail to make a story- 
book attractive.'— Guardian. * 



K 
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Tales of Faith and Providence. By the late 

Rev. W. B. Flower. l8mo. 2s. j cheap edition, is. 
"Taken from ancient sources, and related with considerable spirit"— 
Ecclesiastic. 

Tales of Crowbridge Workhouse. By M. A. B. 

With a Preface by Louisa Twining. lSmo., cloth, 9b. 
" Great freshness and individuality distinguish these sketches. For those 
who like to study character there are many genuine ' bits' true to nature, and 
wrought up as minutely as a Dutch cabinet picture. Ladies and gentlemen 
who do not wish always to read of life as a romance, and who are earnest 
enough in thought and in aim to wish to know the hard realities of life, may 
perhaps find in this book means of usefulness for which they will be thankful. 
— Court Journal. 

Tales of A London Parish, &c. By the Author 

of " Tales of Kirkbeck." Second edition, 1 8mo., ss. 6d. 
" Reveals by the help of a skilful and powerful hand, directed by deep reli- 

Sious earnestness, snuch of the sin, sorrow, the mental, moral, and spiritual 
arkness which London hides from the world's gaze. AJ^ook to be read and 
thought about.'*— IVest of England Conservative. 

Tales of My Duty towards My Neighbour. 

32mo., 18. 
" Fourteen good storiesfor little children which cannot fail to be appreciated 
by those for whom they are intended."— Union Review. 

Tales for Me to Read to Myself. With Twelve 

Engravings drawn by Macquoid. l6mo. 2s. 6d. 

•* These stories are intended to be put into the hands of little children, who, 
though only able to master very easy words, may yet be wishing to read to 
themselves. They were written to supply the want which is sometimes felt, of 
a book sufficiently easy for this purpose, and yet more entertaining than the 
short sentences in spelling books."— Preface. 

" Is an excellent book, which will be found very acceptable to those for whose 
benefit it was published. It is simple, and attractive at the same time." — 
Union Review. 

"A delightful little children's story-book."— Church Review. 

Tales of the Ancient British Church. New 

and cheaper edition, with an additional Tale. By the late 
Ven. Archdeacon Evans, author of " The Rectory of Vale- 
head," &c. l8mo. 2s. 6d. 

" We heartily welcome this new edition of these Tales, at less than half their 
original-price.'— Churchman's Companion. 

Thinking for Oneself ; or, an Adventure of the 

Car ewes. Reprinted from " The Monthly Packet." 18mo., 
2s. cloth. 

Tiny Pollie's Ups and Downs. With Illustrations. 

By the Author of " Neddie's Care." l6mo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 

The Tower Builders, and The Two Merchants. 

6d. 

TRUST. By the Author of « Beginnings of Evil." 

l8mo. 2s. 
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The Two Guardians ; or, Home in this World. By 

the Author of " The Heir of Redely** » Fifth edition. 
Crown svo. 6s. 

" Nothing can be finer than the heroine ; an upright, truthful character, 
wanting in tact, and not at first free from grave faults, yet full of deep feeling 
and true religion; strongly consistent, winning her way and inspiring hearty 
affection by her goodness, real kindness, and entire honesty."— Christian Re- 
memir oncer. 

Vannt Croft. By the Author of "Contraband 

Christmas," &c. l8mo., cloth. 9s. 



inely tender and natural that we have ever seen, and in spite of some startling 
andalmost 'sensational' incidents and scenes it reads wonderfully as if it were 
not fiction, but taxX."— Literary Churchman* 

The Voices of Harvest. By the Right Rev. 

R. Milman, D.D., Lord Bishop of Calcutta. Fcap. 8vo. 8d. t 

cloth, is. 
"An eloquent and religion-breathing little book, in which the marrellous 
operations of the harvest are pointed out in beautiful language, and occasion 
thence taken to remind the reader of the necessity of cultivating the soul and 
heart, that we may reap the harvest of eternal happiness.**— Morning Post. 

A Village Story for Village Maidens. In Three 

Parts. Susan, Esther, and Dorothy; or, the Three Starts in 
Lite. 16mo., cloth, as. fld. 

Voices of Christmas. A Tale. By Louis Sand. 

With an illustration by Dalziel. Fcap. Svo. 2s. 
" We have seldom seen a Christmas book which appeared to us more tho- 
roughly successful. A hearty, English tale, full of piquancy and interest, with 
considerable humour, in which an under-current of earnest feeling teaches one 
of the deepest truths of our rtllg!ban. n —JIcciesiastic. 

Voyage to the Fortunate Isles. Is. ; cloth Is. 6d. 

An Allegory of the sea of life with its waves and tides, ripples and storms, 
and each soul in a boat therein, with compass, sails, pilot, chart, &c. 

Was it a Dream? or, the Spirit of Evil-speaking — 

and Thk Nbw Churchyard ; or, Whose will be the First 
Grave ? By the Author of "Amy Herbert." is. M.j paper, is. 

The Way through the Desert; or, the Caravan. 

By the Right Rev. R. Milman, D.D., Lord Bishop of Calcutta. 
Fcap. 8vo. 6d.j cloth is. 
An Allegory, showing how we should walk here to attain life eternal here- 
after. 

WE8TERLEIGH, AND OTHER TALES. By Mrs. G. J. 
Preston. Fcap. 8vo., cloth. 

William Blake ; or, the English Farmer. By the 

Rev. W. E. Hey gate. Fcap. 8vo. ss. 6d. 
An attempt to rouse the mind of the English Fanner to a sense of the res- 
ponsibility which attaches to him in the body politic: fun of domestic and 
familiar incidents which add naturalness to the story. 
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A Winter in the East. In Letters to the Chil- 
dren at Home. ByF. M. i8mo. 9s. 

The Wynnes; or, Many Men, Many Minds. A 

Tale of every-day life. Fcap. 8vo. 6s. 

The Widow and her Son; and other Tales. 

Translated from the German. By the late Rev. W. B. Flower, 
ismo. Ss. 



BIOGRAPHY. 

Life of Dr. Allestbee, Canon of Christ Church 

in 1649. By Bishop Fell. He lived during the Tumults in the 
reign of King; CharleB I. 3d. 

Life of Bishop Hacket. By Thomas Plume, D.D., 

and edited with large additions and copious notes by Macken- 
zie E. C. Walcott, B.D. Fcap. 8vo. ss. 0d. 

Life of Nicholas Ferrar, Citizen of London in 

1641. Abridged from the Memoir of Dr.Peckard, 1790. 18mo., 
cloth, Ss. 

Life of William Laud, Archbishop of Canterbury, 

and Martyr. By the Rev. John Baines, 8. John's College, 
Oxford. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. M. 

" In Mr. Baines we have no blind worshipper of the man, deeply though he 
be to be revered by us all ; but one who can notice his defects as wen as his 
virtues, and on whose judgment therefore we can rely."— Qitfbrd Herald* 

Life of Sister Rosalie. By the Author of " Tales 

of Kirkbeck." Second Edition. Cloth, is. j cheap edition, Od. 

Lives of Eminent English Divines. By the 

Rev. W. H. Teale. With Engravings, ss. 3 or each Life sepa- 
rate, in paper coven. 

life of Bishop Andrewes, is. Life of Dr. Hammond, is. 

Life of Bishop Bull, Qd. Life of Bishop Wilson, Is. 

Life of Jones of Nay land, is. 

Lives of Englishmen in Past Days. 

First Series : containing Herbert, Donne, Ken, Sanderson. Od. 
Second Series : Kettlewell, Hammond, Wilson, Mompesson, 

Bold. od. 
Third Series : Walton, Wotton, Earl of Derby, CoUingwood, 

Raffles. Exmouth. lOd. 
Fourth Series : Alfred the Great, Sir Thomas More, John 

Evelyn, is. 

In one volume, cloth, gilt, 9s. Od. 
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Memoib of the Rev. R. A. Suckling, with Cor- 
respondence. By the late Rev. I. Williams. New edition. 
Fcap. 8to. 58. 

" A well defined picture of a Christian Clergyman living in these later days 
a life of faith, and having a marked influence on friends and acquaintances, as 
well as on those committed to his charge." — Guardian. 

Memoir of the Rev. H. Newland, M.A., Vicar 

of S. Marychurch, and Chaplain to the Bishop of Exeter. 
By the Rev. R. N. Shutte, Rector of S. Mary Steps, Exeter. 
Fcap. 8vo. 2s. fid. 

A Short Memoir of Melise H. M. Brownlow. 

With Portrait, and Sermon by her brother the Rev. W. R. 
Brownlow, M.A. Cloth, 2s. fid. Cheap edition, is. 

A Memoir of the Pious Life and Holy Death 

of Hblkn Inglis. By the Bishop of Brechin, 4d. 

A short tale to show that it does not require "some great things to make a 
Saint, and that the commonest and simplest action of every-day life, in one's 
usual trade or occupation, if done from the love of GOD and in His faith and 
fear, may assume the value of high virtue." 

The Doctrine of the Cross. A Memorial of a 

Humble Follower of Christ. By the Author of " Devotions 
for the Sick Room." l8mo. is. 

Memoir of John Aubone Cook, B.A., Vicar of 

South Benfleet and Rural Dean. By the Rev. W. E. Heygate, 
M.A. is. 

Memorial of Elizabeth A—. 4d. 
Memorial of M. £. D. and Q. £. D. Brief notes 

of a Christian life and very holy death. By T. B. P. 6d. 



HYMNS AND POEMS FOR CHILDREN. 

By Mrs. C. F. ALEXANDER. 

FORTY-NINTH EDITION. 

Hymns for Little Children. 18mo. 6d.; cloth, 

is. School edition, 3d. ; cloth, 6d. 
Accompanying Tones for ditto by Dr. Gaautlett. 2s. fid. 

Moral Songs. With Thirty-nine Vignette Illus- 
trations. l8mo. 8d. } cloth, is. School edition, 3d. 

Narrative Hymns for Village Schools. 18mo., 

-rapper, 3d. 

"panying Tunes for ditto, 2s. fid. 
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Poems on Subjects in the Old Testament. 

Parte I. and II., each 6d. wrapper. Complete in one vol. 
cloth, is. 6d. 

Hymns, Descriptive and Devotional; for the 

Use of Schools. 2d. 



Hymns for Children. By the late Rev. J. M. 

Neale, D.D. sd. each Series, or bound together, is. 

First Series : Hymns for the Days of the Week, Hours, and 
Holy Davs. 

Second Series : Hymns for Special Occasions— Church Duties, 
Privilege*, and Festivals. 

Third Series : Hymns chiefly for the Saints* Days. 

Verses for Church Schools. By Rosa Raine. 

New and Enlarged edition. 6d. 

Hymns on the Catechism. By the late Rev. Isaac 

Williams, fi.D. 6d., cloth is. 

Hymns for Infant Children; on Church, Sohool, 

Baptism, and Belief, &c. id. 
Accompanying Tunes for ditto, by the Rev. J. B. Dykes, is. 

By the Author of " The Daily Life of a Christian 

Child." 
Daily Life of the Christian Child : a Poem, in 

which the duties of each day in a child's life are set forth. 
3d. in wrapper; cheap edition, wrapper, id. ; on a sheet, id. 3 
mounted on board, 6d. 

Verses for the Sundays and Holydays of the 

Christian Yrar. With eight illustrations. Ss. j mo- 
rocco, 48. 

Verses for Christian Children on the Duties, 

Trials, and Tbmftations op tbbir Daily Livks. Edited 
by the Rev. J. S. B. Monsell, LL.D., Rector of S. Nicholas*, 
Guildford. 6d.j cloth, 9d. 

Seven Corporal Works of Mercy. In Verse. 

With Illustrations. fld. 

Seven Spiritual Works of Mercy. In Verse. 

Illustrated by Dalziel. 6d. 

The Baptismal Name, and The Flower Garden. 

Od. 
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Last Sleep of a Christian Child : a Poem, show- 
ing how a Christian Child should meet death. Sd. in wrapper j 
on a sheet, id. \ mounted on board, 6d. 
"Very touchingly written. "—English Review. 

The Ten Commandments, set in easy Verse, for 

Young Children to commit to memory. 6d. 

"Applying the spiritual sense of the Commandments in simple verse."— 
English Review. 

Prose Hymn for Children. By the Rev. W. J. 

Jenkins, Rector of Fillingham. id., or 7s. per 100. 

The Grandfather's Christmas Story. 6d. 

A true tale of a little boy who always kept in mind the SAVIOUR'S Loveand 



" Simply and touchingly told, in a strain likely to win the ear and heart of a 
young cnfld."— SuffolA Herald. 

By the same author, 

The Mother's Easter Offering. 6d. 

A tale in Verse of God's chastening hand in the death of young children, 
and the mother's submission. 

Little Annie; or, Michaelmas Day. 6d. 

An account in Verse of a little Girl, who by her example and earnestness 
brought her sinning brother to repentance and amendment. 



Old William; or, the Longest Day. 6d. 

A tale in Verse of the good and unselfish use made by a little Girl of her 
money. 



POETRY. 

Athanasius, and other Poems. By a fellow of a 

College. 2s. t> 

" The writer possesses the historical as well as the poetical mind. His tone 
reveals his deep sympathy with antiquity. His style of thought and versifica- 
tion frequently remind us agreeably of Mr. Keble. —Guardian. 

Annuals and Perennials; or, Seed-time and 

Harvest. By C. M- Waring. Demy 8vo., beantifnllT illus- 
trated by Macquoid. 6s. 

Verses for every Sunday in the Year, chiefly founded on the Collects, 
vo/in their use, Perennial in their antiquity. 
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The Altab. By the late Rev. I. Williams, B.D., 

author of the "Cathedral." Fcap. 8vo. 28. 0d. 

This work consists of Meditations in Verse on the several parts of the 
Service for the Holy Communion, applying them to corresponding parts of the 
Passion of our LORD. 

The Advent Collects Paraphrased in Verse. 

By the Key. T. R. J. Laugharne, M.A. is. 

Christmas Eye, and other Poems. By Mrs. Cuth- 

bert Orlebar. i8mo. IB. 

Claudia: the Days of Martyrdom. A Tale. 

By A. M. Goodrich. Fcap. 8vo., doth, as. fid. 

"Marked by a devotional spirit, pleasant to read, and unaffected. It con- 
tains a faithful picture of the early Church and many of its customs, its tone of* 
feeling, perils, acts of heroism, and devotion to CHRIST."— Oxford Herald. 

Daily Hymns. A Volume of Poems. By the late 

Venerable Archdeacon Evans, author of " Tales of the Ancient 
British Church." Fcap. 8vo. Ss. 6d. 

Echoes from Old Cornwall. By the Jtey. R. S. 

Hawker. Crown 8vo. 3s. fid. 

Echoes of our Childhood. By the Author of 

" Everley," &c. Fcap. 4 to. 2s. Gd. 

"The prettiest book of nursery poems we have seen since the days of Jane 
Taylor's ever-memorable books. —Monthly Packet. 
"A volume of simple and pleasing verses."— Guardian. 

Gifts and Light. Church Verses. By the Rev. 

A. M. Morgan. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

Hymns of the Holy Feast. Square 24mo., on 

tinted paper, and rubricated. 8d. 

Hymns and Lyrics for the Seasons and Saints* 

Days or tbk Church. By the Rev. G. Moultrie. Fcap. 
8vo. 6s. 

" In Mr. Moultrie's volume we have lighted upon an oasis in the desert. It is 
poetry, it is original poetry, and it is of very varied character."— Literary 
Churchman. 

"Full of refined thought and pure religious feeling. "—JBctlestostic. 

" One of the best, if not, indeed, the very best volume of sacred poetry we 
have seen for some yeaxs."—Standard, April 18, 1867. 

Hymns for the Sick. By the late Rev. J. M. 

Neale. 6d.j cloth, is. 

Intended to set before the sick and suffering some of those sources of "strong 
consolation'' which It has pleased GOO to lay up for them. 
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The Intermediate State. A Poem. Dedicated 

(with permission from himself) to the late Author of •« The 
Christian Year." Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. 

Lays of Israel. By Amelia M. Loraine. 2s. 6d. cl. 

"Evidences very considerable poetic powers."— Ecclesiastic. 

Lyra Sanctorum; Lays for the Minor Festivals. 

Edited by tbe Rev. W. J. Deane. Fcap. 8vo. ss. 6d. 

** We hail the appearance of such a book with pleasure : it is agreeably sig- 
nificant as to the progress of sacred poetry in our age. It is a collection of 
historical ballads, designed for the most part to commemorate the sufferings 
and celebrate the triumphs of those who were martyred in the early ages of the 
Church. Many of the poems are singularly elegant and impressive. "—Morning 
Pest. 

Lays concerning the Early Church. By the 

Rev. J. F. Russell. Fcap. 8vo. is. fid. 

CONTENTS:— S. John's Torture; S. Ignatius; The Thundering Legion; The 
Martyr's Funeral ; The Council of Nice ; S. Ambrose, &c. 

Lays of the Hebrews, and other Poems. By 

Mary Benn. l2mo. 2s. 

" There is a great deal of tone and spirit in Miss Benn's Lays of the Hebrews. 
The ' Grave of Saul' would be creditable to any one, and there are other poems 
equally striking and melodious."— Guardian. 

The Martyrdom of S. Polycarp. By the Rev. 

6. Moultrie. 8vo. is. 

Memorialia Cordis: Sonnets and Miscellaneous 

Poems. By the Rev. C. I. Black. Fcap. 8vo. 28. fid. 

CONTENTS:— To the Memory of W. Archer Butler; The Tomb of Swift; 
Famine of 1847 ; Rydal Mount ; The Redbreast in Church ; Gethsemane, &c. 

Medieval Hymns, Sequences, and other Poems, 

translated by the Rev. J. M. Neale. Second Edition. 2s. 

The Nun of Enzklosterle ; a Legend of the 

Black Forest. By Mrs. T. Ogilvy, (ne'e Bosanqaet.) Ss. fid. 

Poem 8. By the Rev. Claude Magnay. New edit, 
with additions. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. fid. 

•s. 

Poems. By C. A. M. W. Post 8vo. 5s. 

Pietas Puerilis; or, Childhood's Path to Heaven, 
and other Poems. By the Rev. A. Evans. 8vo. 8s. fid. 

Pietas Metrica. By the late Rev. T. M. Hopkins, 

Incumbent of S. Saviour's, Paddington. Fcap. 8vo. as. fid. 
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Preparatives for Death. Being Selections from 

the Poems of Bishop Ken. l8mo. is. 

River Reeds. By the Author of " Beatrice." Fcp. 

8vo. as. 6d. 

Sacred Memories : The Athanasian Creed, Metri- 
cally Paraphrased, and other Poems. By the Rev. Francis 
Phillott, M.A., S. John's College, Oxford. Crown 8vo., 
2s. $ cloth, 38. fid. 

The Sweet Rhythm of S. Bernard on the 

Most Holt Namb op Jbsus. Newly done into English. 3d. 

Sonos and Ballads for Manufacturers. By 

the late Rev. J. M. Neale. 3d. 

The Sword, and the Cross. By the Rev. J. O. 

Dakeyne. Crown 8vo. ss. 6d. 

" Commend themselves to the reader more by their spiritual import, yet they 
are not wanting in passages of considerable force and beauty."— Morning Post. 

Sonnets and Verses, from Home and Parochial 

Life. By the Rev. H. K. Cornish. Fcap. 8vo. 8s. 6d. 

The Solitary ; or, a Lay from the West. With other 

Poems in English and Latin. By Mary Benn. l3mo. Ss. fid. 

Thoughts in Verse on Private Prayer and 

Public Worship. By the Rev. J. Ford. Crown 8to. Is. 6d. 

Verses for Church Schools. By Rosa Raine. 

New and enlarged edition, fid. 

Winged Words. Poems, by A. H. 18mo. 2s. 6d. 



BOOKS AT 2d. EACH. 

Annandale; or, the Danger of Self- Confidence. A 

Welsh Tale. 

The Boy Martyr. A Tale of Norwich, a.d. 1137. 

The Brother's Sacrifice; or, a Soldier's Gene- 
rosity Rewarded. By Miss Banbury. 

The Cat and her Kittens; a Fable on Disobe- 
dience and Mischief. 
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TWOPENCE. 

The Child's Mission; a True Tale of the influence 

of a verr young and dying Child in the Conversion of her 
mother from Sin to Holiness. 

Dishonesty, and the Loss of Character which follows 

it. By the Author of " The Conceited Pig." 

The Dumb Boy; showing how, though Dumb, he 

felt the influence of oar Holy Religion. By SeUna Buntory. 

Edward Morris; a Tale of Cottage Life. By the 

late Rev. E. Monro. 

A Few Praters and a Few Words about Prater. 

By the Rev. F. E. Paget. 

How to be Useful and Happt ; a Few Words of 

Advice, with Roles for a Young Person. By the Rev. F. E. 
Paget. 

I am so Happt ; or, the Reward of Sorrow borne 

Religiously. By Miss Banbury. 

Little Stories for Little Children. 

CONTENTS :— The Little Herd Boy ; The Sensible Elephant ; The Starling 
Sleep and Death ; The Wooden Leg ; The Flowers, the Field, and the Pearl. 

The Little Lace Girl; a Tale of Irish Industry. 

By the Author of " The Conceited Pig." 

Luot Ford ; or, Hearing the Story of a Pilgrimage 

to the Holy Land. 

Mart Wilson; or, Self-Denial. A Tale for May-Day. 
Margaret Hunt; or, the Patient and Forgiving 

School-Girl. By the Author of " The Conceited Pig." 

Minnie Haslem ; or, the Benefit of having Some- 
thing to do. 

Pattie Grahame ; or, School Trials, Learning, and 

Benefits. 

The Ravens; a Fairy Tale. By the Author of 

" The Conceited Pig." 

Rose Eglinton ; or, The Stolen Child. By the late 

Rev. W. B. Flower. 
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TWOPENCE. 

The Sprained Ancle; or, the Punishment of 

Forgetfulness. By the Author of " The Conceited Tig.*' 

Story of a Promise that was Kept. 

Story of a Primrose ; wherein is shown the Results 

of Disobedience to Parents, and a Lesson in Kindness is given . 

The Stray Donkey; a Lesson on Cruelty to Ani- 
mals. By a Donkey himself. 

Tale of a Tortoise, with its Adventures; and 

A Stort or King Alprsd thb Grsat. 

The Two Sheep ; a Lesson from the Adventures of 

an Erring ox Stray Sheep. 

William Dale ; or, The Lame Boy. 



BOOKS AT 3d. EACH. 

The Blind Curate's Child. By Selina Bunhury. 

Daisy. By Selina Hancock. 

The Fairy Pera; or the Snowdrops. 

Glimpse of the Unseen. 

The Legend of S. Christopher; or, What Master 

shall I serve ? 

Sampson the Fisherman, and his Son. By Selina 

Banbury. 

S. Andrew's Day ; or, the Brother's Influence. By 

the Author of " The Sunbeam." 

Silent John. A short Story on the good result of 

Meditation on the Good Shepherd, by the aid of the well, 
known Picture of that subject. By Miss Bunbury . 

The Two Surplices. By Ada Cambridge. 

Willie Morgan. A Tale for Good Friday. By a 
Clergyman's Daughter. 
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BOOKS AT 4d. EACH. 

The late Rev. J. M. NEALE, D.D. 
Erich's Grave ; or, How a faithful Russian Servant 

laid down his life for his Master. — Thk Helmsman of Lake 
Erik ; a Tale of American Courage in a Burning Ship. — The 
Plagus of lflo5 at Eyam, in Derbyshire, and how it was met. 

The Dream of S. Perpetua, a Martyr of Car- 
thage; and Thk Cross of Constantinb. 

The Legend of S. Dorothea, Virgin and Martyr, 

ofCsesarea. 

The Siege of Nisibis, and how Sapor, King of 

Persia, and his Host were overthrown by the Faith of its 
Bishop; and, Thb Dbatb of Julian, the Apostate Emperor, 
a.d. 80s, the fearful Tale of one who renounced his Christian 
Faith. 

The Two Huts. An Allegory. 



The Bev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 
A Sunday Walk and a Sunday Talk j or, How 

the Yateahull Boys enjoyed that Day. 

Beating the Bounds j its Religious Meaning and 

Origin, aa taught at Yateshull. 

Hallowmas Eve; or, a Conversation on Old Church 
Legends and Customs. 

The Singers ; or, a Story for Boys in a Country 

Church Choir. 

The Wake; or, How the Dedication Feast of 

Yateshull Church was kept. 

The Bonfire; or, How the Fifth of November 

was kept at Yateshull. 

The Pancake Bell ; its Origin and Meaning. 
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FOURPENCE. 

The late Kev. E. MONRO, M.A. 

The Cottage in the Lane ; or the Sad Effects of 

Indecision of Character. 

The Drunkard's Boy; or, God's Help in Mis- 
fortune. 

The Railroad Boyj or, True Peace in Suffering. 
Annie's Grave ; or, More than Feeling required in 

True Religion. 

Robert Lee ; or, The Recruiting Party. 

Mary Cooper ; or, Choosing One's Own Path in Life. 

Dick, the Haymaker. 

Walter, the Convict. 

The Tale of a Cotton Gown. Manchester Life. 

The Rev. H. D. PEARSON. 
Hugh ; or, the Influence of Christian Art. 
Holy Stone ; a Story of Two Penitents : showing 

what real Repentance is. 

Sibyl Marchant; or, The Strengthening and Re- 
freshing of the Soul under Trials. 

Little Ruth Gray ; or, the Effect of a Good Ex- 
ample even by a Little Child. 

Old Oliver Dale. 



Annie's Cross ; or, « I wish I was God's Child.*' 

A Tale. 

Annie Merton j or, the Childtlf Mercy. By Selina 
Hancock. 

Autumn and Spring. 
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FOURPENCE. 

Alice Parker; or, the Tea Drinking. By the Au- 
thor of " Soma Carter," ftc. 

The Bot Prince of Mercia. A Tale of the 

Heptarchy. 

The Choristers of S. Mart's. A Legend of 

Christmas-tide, a.d. circa IMS. By W. S. Rockstro. 

Churchyard Gardening. By the Author of "The 

Bishop's Little Daughter." 

Consolation ; or, the Comfort of Intercessory Prayer 
in Absence. By the Author of " Gentle Influence." 

Cornelie ; or, Self-will. By Selina Haneock. 

The Corner-stone. An account of the Laying 

the Foundation-stone of a Church. 

A Day's Misfortunes, or Try Again ; or, the 

Benefit of Perseverance and Good Temper. By the late Rev. 
W. B. Flower. 

A Day's Pleasure; or, the Consecration of the 

District Church . By the Author of " Susan Carter." 

The Error Corrected; or, the Faithful Priest. 

By Henry Shirley Bunbury. 

A story of the union between Saxons and Normans. 

EfcLEN Meyrick ; a Story on False Excuses. By 

the Rev. W. E. Heygate. 

Eve Godsmarke. By Selina Hancock. 

Flora and her Children ; a Tale for Young Chil- 
dren on the Nature and History of Flowers. 

The Father's Hope ; or, the Wanderer Returned. 

By the Author of " Going- Abroad." 

Gabriel's Dream and Waking. By the Author 

of " The Chamois Hunter," " The Cross-bearer/' &c. 

George Malings ; or, the Sunday Truant. By the 

Author of « Susan Carter," " The Secret," " Old Betty," Ac 
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FOURPENCE. 

Harold. A Ghort Story with a Moral. By the 

Author of" The Little Gardeners.** 

Island Choir j or, the Children of the Child Jesus. 
John Borton; or, a Word in Season. By Mrs. 

J. S. Henslow. 

Kitty-Scranning. A Tale for London Boys. 

Legend of the Land of Flies. 

Little Mary; or, the Captain's Gold Ring. By 

Selina Banbury. 

The Little Miners j a Fairy Tale of an Explosion 

in a Mine. By the Rev. W. Gresley. 

The Lost One Found. A true Story of the Bap- 
tism and Holy Death of a Young Girl. 

Lily of the Valley. By F. B. 
Little Walter, the Lame Chorister. 

A tale, to show the great importance of each one's individual example for 
(food or for eril. 

My Bream. A true account of a Dream of the 

Heavenly Jerusalem, with the lesson of purify in heart, 
needed for all to see God. 

Memorial of Elizabeth A . 

Memoir of Helen Inglis. 

Miss Feck's Adventures ; or, the folly of going 

out of our own sphere of Duty. By the Author of • ' The Con- 
ceited Pig." 

Miss Chester's Work. By F. A. H. 

Our Little Kathleen. By Selina Hancock. 

Pay Next Week. By Anna B. F. Leigh Spencer, 

author of " The Co- Heiress of Willingham." 

Perseverance. A Tale for Working Girls. 

The Pride of Rose Lynn. By Selina Hancock. 

Rags and Tatters. By the Author of " Everley." 
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FOURPENCE. 

Ruth 1>igb y. By the Author of " Trevenan Court/' 

&c. 

The Secret; a Tale of Christmas Decorations. 

By the Author of " Susan Carter." 

Strength and Weakness. By Nona Bellairs. 

" A pretty Story of Factory Life, exhibiting what may be done by kind and 
zealous ministerial watchfulness and superintendence."— Clerical Journal. 

Upward and Onward. A Story for Girls. 
Willie Grant ; or, Honesty is the Best Policy. A 

Tale of the Fidelity and Reward of a Lad in very humble life. 

The Young Anglers of Vichy. By the Author 

of " Willie Grant j or, Honesty is the best Policy." 



BOOKS AT 6d. EACH. 

Amy, the King's Daughter. 

Angels. By Mrs. Stone, author of " God's Acre. 

Betty Corn well and her Grandchildren; or, 

the Path of Obedience. 

Bishop's Visit. By the Author of the "Bishop's 

Little Daughter." 

Charley's Trip to the Black Mountain. 
Charlotte Drew's Pinch. 

A tale for little girls, on the fatal effects of the first step in disobedience to 
parents, and of choosing bad companions at school. 

The Chorister's Fall. 

A tale of a Chorister whose vanity led him to fall, but who was enabled to 

rejoice in the illness which brought him to repentance. . 

Easy Tales for Little Children. With En- 
gravings, and in Large Type. 

John's Disobedience ; Fanny's Birthday ; Little Mary's Fall; Susan's Cross 
Behaviour ; The Lost Child ; The Torn Frock ; &c. 

""-"A Grant j or, Never Lonely. 



f» 
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SiXPEMCC. 

Ellen Ashton ; or, the Light of Christ's Love. 

By C. H. M. 

The Everlasting Hills; an Allegory. 

The Fair and the Confirmation; a Lesson to 

thoughtless village girls on lightly treating God's holy 
ordinance. 

The Foundling; a Tale of the Times of S. Vincent 

dePaul. 

The Force op Habit ; or, the Story of Widow 

Monger. By F. C. Lerroy. 

The Garden in the Wilderness ; or, the Church 

of Christ in the midst of the World. An Allegory. 

George Foster, the Page. By the Author of 

" Susannah." 

George Turner, the London Apprentice \ or, 

"Tis Good to be Honest and lime. 

The Half-holiday.— A Packet of Six Tales, con- 
taining Six Different Ways of Spending a Half-holiday. By 
the Author of " Gentle Influence." 

Honor Delafont ; a true Tale of a Mother's Prayer, 

and its Answer. By the Author of " Sunsetting." 

Is it the Best? A Tale. By the Author of 

"Trevenan Court," &o. 
Joey ; or, the Story of an Old Coat. By the late 

Rev. E. Monro. 

Joy in Duty. By the Author of "The Master of 

Churchill Abbots, and his little Friends," and " Play and 
Earnest." 

Legend of Golden Water. 

Little Stories for Little Children. With 

Engravings, and in large Type. 

Little Nelly ; or, God will provide. 

Mary Mansfield; or, the Life and Trials of a 

Country Girl. 
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8IXPENCE. 

Mercy Downer ; or Church and Chapel. Wrapper. 
The Mirrors ; a Story for Children. 

A story of a little Girl, who was taught by our LORD'S parables to see things 
eternal, of which all things here are but the pictures or emblems. 

Millie's Journal. Edited by the Author of " Gentle 

Influence." 

Is the plain unvarnished Narrative, or Journal, of a young and well edu 
ated English Girl, who accompanied her fa 
Illinois, U.S. 



cated English Girl, who accompanied her family into the Far west, Macomb, 



Michael the Chorister; or, the Influence of the 

Cathedral Service. 

Midsummer Eye. By the late Rev. E. Monro. 

A tale of the fidelity of a young girl to the daughter of her mistress, and of 
her influence for good on the father and others. 

The Mystery of Marking; or, Christian Respon- 
sibility. By the Right Rer. R. Milman, Bishop of Calcutta. 

An Allegory for School Girls, teaching them how to work out the Fatter of 
our LORD and Saviour in themselves. 

Nanny : a Sequel to "Harry and Arohie." By the 

late Rev. E. Monro. 

Nelly Upton's Trials ; or, The Hidden Path. By 

the Author of" Strength and Weakness," &c. 

Never Too Late to Mend ; or, the Two Fortune 

Tellers. By the Author of " Willie Grant." 

A tale for village girls, of encouragement to persevere in the course of true 
religion, and to mid in that the best way to be useful and happy. 

The Neglected Opportunity. 

Nine Shillings a Week ; or, How Rachel Down 

kept House. 

Old Betty. A Sketch from Real Life. In two parts, 

6d. each. 

An Old Woman's Story ; or, Trust in Trial. By 

Nona Bellalra. 

The Path of Life. By the Author of the " Seven 

Corporal Works of Mercy." 

Peter Noble the Royalist. An Historical Tale 

of the 17th Century. By the Author of "The Apple Blossom." 
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8IXPENCE. 

Phi up Bezant; or, Is Revenge Sweet? By the 

Author of " likes and Dislikes.*' 

The Post-office Window; being a Tale of the 

Night School. By the Author of " Likes and Dislikes." 

The Precious Stones of the King's House: 

an Allegory founded on Holy Scripture. 

Rachel Ashbubn ; a Story of Real Life. By the 

Author of " Harry and Walter." 

Ready and Desirous ; or, A Lent's Lessons. Se- 
cond Edition. 

Recollections of a Soldier's Widow. 

A true tale; related as told by the Widow herself. She followed the for- 
unes of the a8th Regiment for eleven years of fatigue, danger, and death, at 
openhagen, Corunna, and Barossa. 

Ruth Osborne, the Nurse. 

A lesson to nurses of patient and untiring attention, supported by true reli- 
lous principles. 

Self-Devotion ; or the Prussians at Hochkirch. 

From the German. 
A sketch of a fine character in the fidelity and devotion of an old servant. 

The Seven Corporal Works of Merct. In a 

Packet, or cloth. 

The Seven Spiritual Works of Merct. In a 

Packet, or cloth. 

The Shepherds of Bethlehem: a Story of the 

Nativity of our Lord. 

Sister's Care ; or, How a very young girl took care 

of her little orphan sister. By the Author of " Michael the 
Chorister." 

Stories on the Lord's Prater. By the Author 

of "Amy Herbert." 

S. John the Evangelist's Dat; or, the Martyr- 
dom of Will. 
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